


























Running for president of the club? 
They'll want you poised, confident, 
calm and collected. And nothing 
helps to keep you relaxed as much 
as chewing frosty Beech-Nut Gum! 


Hostess tonight at your first real 
party? Don’t let it get you down, 
chick. Have a stick of minty Beech- 
Nut Gum, simmer down, and you'll 
be a huge success! 


When to ease the 
tension with 
BEECH.NUT GUM! 





Wondering whether mother will 
lend you her pearls tonight? Don’t 
fret about it. Chew Beech-Nut Gum, 
ease that tension, smile your win- 
ningest smile—and they‘re yours! 
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Date with the dentist? Be brave— 
chin up, and all that sort of thing. 


Chewing Beech-Nut really helps— 
keeps your breath sweet, fights 


tooth decay, too. It's a delight! 















hobbies—will be especially valuable to the gj 
who would like to have a business of her ¢ 
or turn a hobby into a paying Propositioy 
There is also material that will interest yol 
on the reasons why we work, women in bus 
ness, proper business attitudes, the value y 
money, and how to manage it. Any girl why 
is looking for ways to earn money in whid 
she will find fun, challenge, and possibly 
lifetime career, will find this lively, read 
able book full of helpful advice and informa 
tion. 


PASSPORT TO ROMANCE. By Betry 

Cavanna. William Morrow & Com 
pany, $2.75. “What would you say to a yeq 
at school in Switzerland?” Jody’s father haf 
asked, when he feared she had grown to 
dependent on him in the years since he 
mother’s death. All during the planning anf 
preparation, the trip had seemed like 
dream, a storybook adventure. But when th 
liner pulled out of New York harbor, J 
felt scared, lonely, and suddenly much tq 
young to cope with a strange school in 
foreign land. Mary Lou, the glamorous, sq 
phisticated schoolmate who shared her cabiq 
made her feel even more unsure and inexper 
enced, and embarrassed her by an openly coq 
temptuous attitude toward Timothy, the quid 
boy who was attracted to Jody. Only ha 
spunk and common-sense determination { 
make the best of it carried her through th 
first homesick months. The customs of th 
school were strange; her schedule heay 
French, which she was required to spe 
was a struggle. Mary Lou, who soon beca 
a leader among the girls, continued to mi 
Jody feel childish and awkward. Even an w 
expected meeting with Timothy was alm 
spoiled. because Jody could only see hi 
through Mary Lou’s eyes. But snow broug 
skiing—a new sport with which Jody fell i 
love —and a handsome instructor who ad 
mired her, though Mary Lou had mark 
him for her own. Jody’s talent for friendshi 
enabled her to cross the language bart 
and make friends with girls from many lands 
She began to appreciate Timothy and thej 
friendship grew. It was a wonderful, unfor 
gettable year in which Jody became a peq 
son in her own right. Basing her plot on th 
letters of a real American girl at school i 
Switzerland, Betty Cavanna (who needs a 
introduction to readers of The AMERICA 
Gir.) has created a sensitive and appealing 
story of a girl’s development. 



















ae) BETTER HOMES AND GARDENS JUNIO 
COCK BOOK. Meredith Publishi 
Company, $2.95. This is a book that not onl} 
means fun now in planning and _ preparin 
family meals and party dishes, but early train 
ing in a skill likely to be used, enjoyed, ant 
praised for a lifetime. In format, it is exactl 
like the “Better Homes and Gardens Ne 
Cook Book,” which the publisher says 
sold five and one half million copies, so it maj 
look like the very one your mother uses. | 
has the same washable cover in gay red-and 
white checks. Like the adult book, it is loose 
leaf notebook style, so that you may add sp 
cial favorites of your own to the recipes @ 
ready filed between the convenient inde 
cards of stiff yellow cardboard, marked Bever 
ages, Breads and Sandwiches, Candy am 
Cookies, etc. It is generously illustrated wil 
black-and-white and full-color photograpii 
of mouth-watering dishes. Cooking terms a 
explained and directions given for safe, ef 
cient methods that will help you to becom 

(Continued on page 56) 
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nuch ty CCX OTHING is more rewarding,” says John Kieran, 

ol in “than the study of nature in bringing parents 

om, and children together in a relaxed yet studious uat- 

\er a mosphere. The National Audubon Society’s new Na- 

inexpe ture Program combines good fun and entertainment 

enly con with sound information. The full-color pictures are 

the quid JOHN KIERAN well chosen and well reproduced—the text is informa- 

Only he Author of An Introduction to Birds, An Intro- tive—and the subjects selected amount to an excel- 

nation a 2 ae Se 2 lent basic nature library. I've tried out the Nature 

ough th delighted millions - cade ‘ona O. 3 Program on my grandchildren—they love it!?? 
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to speall THs wonderful new program, sponsored by the nearby park, on hikes and camping trips—even 
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- ak ™§ help of wise and friendly naturalists. an album in which to mount them, and a text 
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. . » the weather gets colder 
and he starts to change 
color! When the ground is 
covered with snow . 


color photographs — and fact-filled albums in 
which to mount them—you journey each month 
“into the field” on a fascinating quest after Na- 
ture’s secrets. You see how Nature “protects her 
own” with camouflage . . . follow the migrations 
of sea birds across 
the wide oceans... 
learn the strange, 
almost unbelievable 
ways some animals 
raise their cubs and 


illustrated handbook Fun 
FREE GIFT package! 
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MERIC! guides will open flaged once erfectly me ail 
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In an ordinary woodland pond you 
can find an amazing variety of 
fascinating creatures. Your Nature 
Program tells you what to look for, 
how to go about it. 
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the smart 
INTERMEDIATE 
GIRL SCOUT 


wears her uniform 


It’s wonderful . . . being a 

Girl Scout. And ‘make sure you 
show it by wearing 

your uniform all times . 

all places you can. The 

green cotton covert dregs for the 
Intermediate Girl Scout 

is fashion wise from all angles. 
The girl in junior high school 

can choose the alternate 

uniform of white blouse and dark 
green skirt (with badge sash). © 
on her council’s approval. ’ 
Both good-looking, eye catching. 
Left—Complete uniform of-dress, 
beret, tie, belt, socks—9.60 
Right—Blouse, skirt, beret, tie, 
socks, badge sash—10.30 


see them at your G 





pride of the 
SENIOR GIRL SCOUT 
who rs 


going places 
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by SUSAN FROST 


Can a girl learn to be popular? 


Certainly! One way: by watching a pop- 
ular girl and analyzing her “technique.” 

Notice her voice. It’s sweet and low— 
bubbly when she’s happy — but never 
loud, never shrill. In fact, she gets atten- 
tion by letting it come to her instead of 
yelling for it. She never embarrasses her 
date by being “loud.” (He keeps coming 
back instead of shying away.) 

Notice, too, that Miss Popularity is 
careful of her grooming. She never of- 
fends by body odor. Chances are, she 
uses New Mum, the cream deodorant 
with M-3. It clings to the skin, stopping 
odor 24 hours a day. Ever tried it? 

Now listen to our popular gal’s con- 
versations. She does a heap of listening! 
She hangs on your every word, making 
you feel you’re a genius. Trick is: this 
makes you think she’s one! The tech- 
nique works every time, honest! 


Natch, Miss P.is hep. What she doesn’t 
know, she learns. Like about New Mum. 
It’s used by more women and girls than 
any other deodorant or anti-perspirant. 
Know why? It’s dependable and safe. 
Won't irritate normal skin—and it’s safe 
for your pretty clothes. See? 

So to sum up: popularity works like 
a boomerang. You get interested in other 
people—they get interested in you. And 
to keep people interested in you, be sweet 
in every way—start using New Mum. 


Sincerely, 


Suan Prot 


Want to know the good-groom- 

‘=, She ing secrets of beautiful women? 

“" Write for the booklet “Now Is 

THE TIME.” Address Susan Frost, Dept. AG-105 
Bristol-Myers Co., Hillside, N. J. 


cream deodorant 
with long-lasting 


M-3 (HEXACHLOROPHENE) 





ANOTHER FINE PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS 
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NEW MUM. 
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A GIRL ASLEEP 


by Vermeer 


print of your own. 


@ Jon Vermeer (1632-1675) was a native of Delft, Holland. 
His paintings were beloved by his townspeople while he 
was alive. They responded to the sunlight he always used 
to light his subjects, and to his cool blues and rich lemon 
yellows. Vermeer was less interested in painting people as 
themselves than as “forms” that took their place on the 
canvas like other objects in the setting. His wife and other 
members of his household appear often as his models. He 
is believed to have sold most of his paintings quickly for a 
livelihood, and it is known that one was bought by his baker. 
Vermeer was almost forgotten for many years after his 
death. Today he is recognized as a genius of light and 
color, whose paintings seem like a vivid “storybook” ac- 
count of everyday people of long ago. 


HOW TO OBTAIN YOUR PAINTING-OF-THE-MONTH 


To get your own 11” x 14” full-color reproduction of this painting, send 
25¢ in coin or stamps to Paintings, AMERICAN GIRL Magazine, 155 East 
44th Street, New York 17, N. Y. Be sure to identity each painting you 
order by its title and name of the artist. Write your name and address 
clearly. IF YOU ARE A GIRL SCOUT, you many order through your troop. 
Ask your leader about the special advantages of a troop order. 
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famous painter, William Robinson Leigh. The artist, on sale at your favorite dealer or order direct. 





Send for free brochure full of new ideas and sug- 


himself a descendant of Pocohantas, lived for long gestions for yourself and your group. Dept. AG-2 


periods among the Navaho, Hopi, Zuni, Apache, Sioux, 
and Blackfoot Indians—gaining the intimate knowledge 
of their ways that allen his nage so colorful. a THE AMERICAN CRAYON COMPANY 
cover girl’s tradition goes back thousands of years. SANDUSKY, OHIO NEW YORK 
For her story, read “The Secret Castle,” page 16. If 
you'd like to try pottery making yourself, read “How 
to Work with Clay and Glazes,” page 19. 
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Look Suatt- 


eee On dates 
oe On duty 


With Buster Brown Official Girl Scout Shoes in 
your wardrobe, you're all set to be one of the 
most active girls in town! You like them for their 
fashionable good looks—your mother likes them 
for their comfortable fit. And because they carry 
the word “official,” you both know you're get- 
ting the best shoes made for Girl Scouts! 


B55 ticher venver west 


Remember, there are 


Brownie Scout Shoes, too. 


* | . . Sizes 12¥2 to 3. $7.50 


OYficiad Qinl, Sestt Shoo 


A Product of 


COKE DATE— 
Buster Brown Official Girl 
Scout Saddle Shoe 








Reg.U.S. 
Pat. Off. 


By &.S. 
of U.S.A. 


THE OFFICIAL APPROVED SHOE 








FUND RAISER— 
Buster Brown Official Girl 
Scout Oxford (also 


available in white) 


It’s not an official shoe unless 
it is marked “Girl Scout.” 
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Like Weorge 


\ 
by ELIZABETH EICMER 


Sometimes it hurf™ IQ see 


yourself as others seé 





LINOR HAD JUST TASTED her orange 
Biv when she heard the slam of 
the bathroom door, the rush of wa- 
ter as George turned on the faucets full 
force. “The big drip!” she muttered, and 
groaned as he began to sing his current 
favorite in a somewhat off-key baritone. 
She was still angry with him over last 
evening. It was really too much to have 
to put up with a brother like hers. If he 
could be like other boys she knew—Clay- 
ton Harris, who made her heart pound 
faster; or Stu Brown, who could probably 
get a movie contract if he went to Holly- 
wood. But no—George had to act like a 
big baboon. 

She frowned at the toaster, and her 
lower lip protruded in a pout. George 
had been so unreasonable. Her mother 
hadn’t seemed able to see her side of it, 
either, just protesting that she and George 
quarreled too much. Quarreled! How else 
could a person live with a boy like 
George? You would have to be a door mat 








Minwetions hy hy JOate 
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if you didn’t quarrel. She had gone upstairs to get 
ready for a wonderful date with a junior. She ran a tub 
of steaming water and poured in the last of her favor- 
ite bath salts, the kind that was so expensive she had 
to be really stingy with it. She hurried down to the 
kitchen at the last moment to get ice cubes for her 
facial and found that somebody—George, probably— 
had taken all but part of one tray. 

Running upstairs with the last of the cubes in a 
bowl, she heard the telephone ring, and her mother 
calling, “Elinor, it’s for you.” 

It was Susie, really important, and they had talked, 
she was sure, scarcely a minute. When she ran back 
to the bathroom, she bumped her nose on the closed 
door. She rattled the knob. “Hey, you in there! The 
bath is mine!” 


As 


He’s good looking, she thought, 
as her eyes met the new boy’s 


12 


“Possession’s nine points of the law,” George 
barked through the door panel. “Run along, little one.” 

“Come out!” she howled, beating on the door. 

“Scram, small fry!” 

“Mother!” she shrieked. “The bathroom’s mine and 
George won't come out.” 

“It was vacant, Mom.” George shouted. “She wasn’t 
anywhere around. Now it’s mine.” 

“I only went to the telephone,” she screamed, “and 
you know it! Make him come out, Mother. I have 
thirty minutes before Howie comes.” 

“Am I supposed to stand around and wait for Her 
Highness to permit me to crawl out of my hole?” 
George boomed. “What about my evening?” 

“You're the one who’s wasting time. Come out, and 
it won't take me five minutes.” 
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“Ha, I've heard that one before. Five minutes. Five 
hours, more likely.” 

“It will so. It won't either,” she yelped. “I have 
the water ready.” 

“It went down the drain. Mom, she even leaves her 
dirty bath water in the tub!” 

“You let that water out? Oh, you crook! Mom, I 
had the last of my lovely bath salts in it, and now 
he’s wasted it!” 

“Listen here, you had this bathroom all day.” 

“It was only this afternoon, for my home perma- 
nent.” 

“Well, I have it now, so chase yourself.” 

“Mo-ther!” she yelled. 

Her mother came wearily up the stairs. “Elinor, 
for goodness’ sake!” 

“He’s a robber, a thief, a baboon!” she chattered, 
pouring out the recital of George’s shortcomings. 

“Oh, Elinor!” her mother said. “You really did 
talk a long time.” 

“About two minutes. Mother, don’t you realize 
what he’s doing? He’s making me late for Howie 
and—” 

“He has a date, too,” her mother reminded her. 
“And you did have the bathroom most of the after- 
noon, Elinor.” 

That was all the sympathy she got. She wrapped 
her robe tightly around her slimness and glared at 
her reflection in the full-length hall mirror. Only fif- 
teen minutes, and Howie would be here! 

George opened the door, bowed elaborately, and 
stalked to his room. 

She flew in, practically steaming. No time for a lei- 
surely soak; no bath salts anyway. Her ice cubes 
melted. Her choice towels draped soggily over the 
bathtub rim. 

She had been late, of course. Howie had arrived 
and sat uncomfortably on the edge of a chair while 
her father asked him his opinion of the news from 
Washington. Howie could tell the scores of every 
football game, but of course her father wouldn't ask 
him anything like that. She had hurried down, look- 
ing and feeling like an over-ripe tomato, thanks to 
George. 


George thumped down the stairs now, poked 
his head into the kitchen, and inquired about his 
breakfast. 

“You can get your own, lame brain,” Elinor said. 
“That is, if you've got enough sense to operate the 
toaster. Be careful, you'll have to think, and that 
would strain your brain cells.” 

“You wouldn't know a brain cell if you met one 
on the street,” George answered calmly. 

“Ha! I suppose you're the brains of the family? 
You only got through trig by the skin of your teeth, 
and Dad practically tore his hair out, helping you.” 

“Be careful, El. Screeching like that, you'll. ruin 
your voice that Howie says is soft as a dove’s wing.” 

“You listened!” she stormed. It did sound silly, 
here in the daylight, but it had seemed romantic 
last night. 

George grinned diabolically. “And your hair makes 
him think of moonbeams.” 

“You're making that up!” 

“And your skin is like sandpaper—excuse me— 
peaches.” 

“You shut up!” she shouted. She reached to yank 
at his hair, but he evaded her. “You!” she raged. 
“Get out!” 

“I am,” George said, “right this minute. Tell Mom 
I’ve gone over to Cranberry.” 





“How are you going to get there?” she cried, sud- 
denly apprehensive. 

“In the car, of course, infant.” 

“You can't. It’s my turn to have it. I'm going shop- 
ping.” 

“You can take a bus.” 

“Is that soP Well, you can take a bus yourself.” 

“You know that bus to Cranberry runs only about 
once a day. I’ve got to have the car.” 

“George! Elinor!” Their mother stood in the door. 
“Please, for goodness’ sake! I could hear every word, 
and I was in the front bedroom with the door closed. 
What will the neighbors . . .” 

“The Wilsons have moved,” Elinor said. 

“But the new neighbors moved in yesterday, and 
with all the windows up and you two yelling like—” 

“Mother, don’t let him take the car,” Elinor inter- 
rupted. “I want to go shopping. He always gets it, 
anyway. It’s my turn.” 

“She’s always crying her turn,” George said. “If 
I get it once, she has to have it five times to even up. 
And the way she drives—” 

“Stop!” Their mother held her hands over her ears. 
“Elinor, you'll have to take the bus to town.” 

“Mother!” 

“And you, George, will have to get to Cranberry 
some other way. Your father has the car.” 

“Dad!” They stared blankly. 

“So if you can’t use the city buses, you'll have to 
use your legs. And I don’t want to hear any more 
from either of you. I haven’t met the new neighbors, 
but when I do, I don’t want to have to admit that 
the hyenas they hear screaming are mine.” She left 
the kitchen. 

“Well!” Elinor said. She would have to change all 
her plans. 

“Of all the rotten luck.” George scowled. “I might 
call Dave,” he said thoughtfully. “Sometimes that 
jalopy of his will run. Or maybe Hank.” He pushed 
open the door and she heard him dialing. 

Elinor turned her head to look at the former Wil- 
son home. No curtains were up yet, and through the 
big windows she could see stacks of cartons. She took 
the spoon from the jam jar and absent-mindedly licked 
the strawberry juice. Suddenly she heard a boy’s and 
a girl’s loud voices from the dining room next door. 

“You did!” the girl was screeching. “You ate it, 
and it was mine. I had it reserved.” 

“You and your reserved,” the boy yelped. “You 
think everybody in this house should starve just be- 
cause of you.” 

“Starve—you'll never starve,” she sneered. “Fat as 
you are.” 

“Look who’s calling fat. How about that tub of 
lard you've been dating?” 

“He is not! Besides, he’s a lot better looking than 
that fence post you picked out. Mother! He’s ruining 
my wave! Make him stop!” 

“You call that brush heap a wave? You look like 
a sheep dog. A fellow can hardly tell whether you're 
coming or going.” 

“Such people,” Elinor murmured with distaste. She 
wouldn’t have anything to do with them, howling at 
each other like banshees or something. She could 
picture them: fat, flabby hulks, with disagreeable ex- 
pressions. It was too bad people like that had moved 
into the neighborhood. They might go to West High, 
too, but she didn’t have to be friends with such fugi- 
tives from the slums. She went upstairs to dress. 

Her shopping tour was successful. She found just 
the thing to wear to the high school party that night. 
Don Brooks was calling for (Continued on page 34) 
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Shy, drab Susie discovered the formula 


by VIRGINIA AKIN 


Illustration by Elliott Flagg 


F course, I'll never marry,” Susie said. She sounded s 
tragic that I stopped kicking through the drifts of yellov 
leaves on Poplar Street and stared at her. 

“Why ever not, Susie?” 

She hugged her Latin book to her with a forlorn little motion 
“Because I’m so homely. You know I’m homely, Muriel.” 

I wanted awfully to say, “No, you're not, Susie. You're reall 
quite pretty.” But I couldn't, even if I am her best friend, becaus 
it just isn’t true. She is little and sort of scrawny, for one thing 
and she is still wearing braces. She has the kind of hair mj 
mother says is a shame it’s not a boy’s, for he could give it a crew 
cut and forget about it. 

Finally I said, “You look interesting, Susie, and that lasts bet 
ter. Besides, lots of homely women get married. Some of t 
homeliest women I know are married.” 
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“Oh, sure,” Susie agreed, “but look who they marry—left- 
overs!” 

I was trying to think of an answer to that when Alicia Went- 
worth hurried past us. 

“Hi, kids,” she called, and smiled at us. Her hair is the same 
® warm color as the falling leaves. She is one of those girls so 
perfect that even her little imperfections, like a slight lisp and 
a tendency to a sunburned nose, seem perfect, too. 

When she had floated across the street and out of sight I said, 
“If only she were snooty or stuck-up or something, so we could 
hate her! Honestly, how do people get to be like Alicia Went- 
worth, anyhow?” 

“Magic,” answered Susie with a wistful smile. No one in the 
world could smile more wistfully than Susie. “You know, Muriel, 
when I watch Alicia going through her part at rehearsal for the 
class play . . . she’s so beautiful . . . I want so much to be like her 
that it just seems I am. Then, when I look in the mirror, it’s a 
shock. Sometimes I think that if I just knew the magic word—” 

The one thing about Susie that would be pretty is her eyes, if 
she didn’t have to wear those big horn-rimmed glasses. They are 
big, clear gray eyes with flecks of brown, and she has a very 
confiding way of looking at you. 

We were standing deep in golden leaves at the corner of 
‘ Poplar and Elm. “Well,” said Susie in a lighter tone, “I guess I'd 

better hurry home and study my part, all two lines of it: ‘T'll see 
d if she’s in, sir.’ “There’s a young gentleman to see you, Miss 
DeLacey.’ What do you bet I switch ’em the night of the play, 
and nobody notices?” 

“Oh, Susie!” I laughed. She turned and waved, and went on 
through the falling leaves. The sky was very blue, there was 
scarcely any wind, and yet the leaves kept falling. I watched 
Susie for a minute, kicking through the drifts like a little boy. 

Susie’s clothes never really fit. I think her mother just keeps in 
mind the size she wants Susie to be, and then buys her clothes 
to fit that. My mother has a theory that the whole McKay family 
is color blind. There were times when you really wondered. 
For instance, that day Susie was wearing a green-and-scarlet 














.ded sf Plaid skirt, a purplish sweater, and pumpkin-yellow socks. Not 
vellow — Alicia Wentworth could get away with a combination like 
; that. 

At rehearsal the next day, remembering what Susie had said 
notion’ about Alicia Wentworth, I glanced over at Susie as she stood by 
the piano waiting for her cue. She was toeing in a little—typically 
» reall Susie—and her thin neck was craned out. Even her glasses shone 
secausy With wistfulness as she watched Wayne and Alicia doing the 

. thingy arden scene. I noticed something else, too. 
air mg Lots of girls think Wayne is the handsomest boy in school. I 
a crew Suess he is, if you like muscles and bright corn-yellow hair. But 
Susie was looking at him as if he were Apollo, Sir Galahad, and 

sts bet Gregory Peck all rolled into one. 

of the I wanted to say, “Oh, Susie, honey, he doesn’t even know 





you're alive, and he never will.” 
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As I started over to her to break the spell, her cue came, and 
she went on. She played her part the way she’d always done it 
—no inflection in her voice, and without moving a muscle of 
her face. 

“Next time try to put a little more life into it, Susie,” Miss 
Harris said, without conviction. Miss Harris, who is pretty her- 
self, doesn’t have much patience with people like Susie. Junior 
plays always have a part in them for a Susie, and usually nobody 
pays any attention to it. 

At the end of the scene Alicia frowned and pressed her hands 
against her eyes for a moment. Miss Harris went over to her 
at once. “Headache, Alicia?” 

“A little.” Alicia blinked her eyes and smiled. 

“Nerves,” said Miss Harris. “Believe me, I know.” She smiled 
companionably at Alicia. It wasn’t only that it was our first 
junior play, it was Miss Harris’s, too. She was just out of college, 
and she was beginning to get a little jittery herself. “Tell you 
what to do, dear. Go home, take an aspirin, and go to bed.” 

She put her hand up and very lightly touched Alicia’s fore- 
head. I knew how Susie felt, then. To be Alicia, and have Miss 
Harris put her cool, lovely hand on your brow, like an anxious 
mother! We all looked after Alicia enviously as she left. Ah, 
the star! 


Next morning we were standing around waiting for 
Miss Harris to begin the dress rehearsal. We were all there but 
Alicia. 

“Honestly, Susie,” Miss Harris was saying. “I don’t care if 
your mother did take it in some more—this maid's uniform still 
hangs on you like a Roman toga. Mabel, needle and thread, 
please.” 

It was then that Mr. Hoskins, our principal, came in. For a 
moment he appeared fascinated by the sight of Miss Harris 
stitching Susie into her costume. Then he remembered himself 
and said, “Miss Harris, may I speak with you?” 

“Certainly, Mr. Hoskins.” She got up and went over to the 
wings, looking up at him respectfully. Somebody giggled, be- 
cause Miss Harris is so petite, and tall, thin Mr. Hoskins looked 
so funny leaning way over to tell her something confidential. 

We didn’t hear what he said, but we heard Miss Harris’s 
anguished, “Oh, no!” and saw her put her hands over her face. 

Bill Johnson rushed over and got her a chair. As he explained 
later, he thought she must have lost someone dear to her. We 
learned soon enough what it was! 

As Alicia was getting ready to keep her appointment at Myr- 
tle’s Beauty Box that morning, her mother found her plastering 
on make-up, trying to cover the red spots that had broken out 
all over her face. Her mother put her to bed and called Dr. Sneed. 
The verdict was chicken pox. 

For the moment we were so stunned by the picture of Alicia 
with such an undignified, childish illness that we didn’t wonder 
what would happen to the Junior play without its leading lady. 

“We'll just have to postpone the play, Mr. Hoskins,” Miss 
Harris wailed. 

“Well, now, I don’t like to do that.” Mr. Hoskins began to 
polish his bifocals.“On such short notice, we couldn't notify many 
of the people who've bought tickets. And folks will be driving 
in from the country.” 

“But there’s no one who can take Alicia’s place! Really, Mr. 
Hoskins, there isn’t.” Miss Harris was twisting her handkerchief 
just as Alicia does in the last act. 

“How about taking the part yourself, Miss Harris?” Mr. 
Hoskins’s glasses beamed with inspiration. 

Miss Harris has short, curly hair and, when she wants to, a 
baby-doll smile. To an older person like Mr. Hoskins she would 
probably look all right in the part. But she shook her head with 
great firmness. 

“Absolutely not,” she said. “Without me backstage to prop 
these characters up and push them on, there won't be any play.” 

Mr. Hoskins cleared his throat and addressed the cast. We 
were all standing around, looking stupid. “Uh—young people— 
have you any suggestions?” (Continued on page 36) 
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Let’s Discover America 


lhe Secret Castle 


Did you know that America was discovered four times— 
and that Columbus was the last? That a woman led a 


colony of Europeans to the New 


You'll find its most exciting chapter will be your dis- 
covery of the United States of America for yourself! 


F YOU COULD INSPECT the Architect’s 

plans for the creation of the world, 

you would find on them a secret castle, 
surrounded by a moat so wide and deep 
that for uncounted aeons no son of Adam 
would suspect its existence. 

During all that time, the work would 
go on of stocking it with treasure. Giant 
forests would live their life cycles, filling 
its subterranean ways with rivers of black 
petroleum and basement stores of shining 
coal. Microscopic bacteria, toiling in the 
Cambrian slime, would lay down layer 
upon layer of iron. There would come 
days when elephants romped over the 
ground floor, when birds made sympho- 
nies never to be heard by human ears. 

All this primeval drama came to pass— 
and passed away. Then, on some spring 
morning, a far northern door of the castle 
opened, so softly that those who passed 
through it did not even guess they were 
the first to enter the New World. 

They were hungry people, whose an- 
cestors for centuries had been seeking a 





Centuries on their way! 


orld 500 years before 
he came? Here’s the greatest adventure story ever told. 


by LAURA VITRAY 


Drawings by Peter Spier 





land of plenty. A few of the most ancient 
had started away down in the lands of 
southern Asia — adventurers whose frail 
barks were carried ever northward by the 
prevailing winds and currents of the Pa- 
cific. As they ventured around each bend 
of the coast, the climate grew more bleak. 
And so, quite often, they settled down 
among the people they found, abandon- 
ing their dream. 

But their children or their grandchil- 
dren, ever restless, resumed the trek, 
drawn northward by a destiny none could 
know. At last they paddled their big 
canoes across a narrow strait and came 
into a land—we call it Alaska—where they 
found a cove that was free of ice and good 
for fishing. There they built their camp- 
fires, and the young people shouted for 
joy as the pungent odors of cookery arose. 

We later Americans often speak of the 
New World as a “melting pot” of races. 
These earliest immigrants had the black, 
straight hair of the Mongolians, and a 
light-brown skin which revealed that they 
were a mingling of various Asian peoples. 

The morning the New World first 
opened a portal to humanity is believed 
to have been some twenty thousand years 
ago. More and more of the black-haired 
people streamed through that newly 
opened door. A few remained in the north 
—their descendants are the Eskimos. The 
more adventurous continued to explore 
the coast—this time turning south. 

At the very northwest corner of the 
State of Washington, you can find the 
spot where the immigrants from Asia 
probably first set foot on what is now the 














mainland of the United States. As thei 
big canoes glided into the protected wa 
ters of Puget Sound, it must have seemed 
like a New World Garden of Eden. Th 
air was warm and pleasant, the water 
full of fish that you can hear the brown 
skinned youngsters cry: “Look, look, th 
water’s made of fish! You can catch them 
with your bare hands!” 

It seemed like a place to remain forever 
but this was a race that for centuries hat 
been on the move. There was game in th 
woods that could be hunted with the 
primeval spears. There were river high 
ways — the Columbia, the Colorado, th 
Missouri—that beckoned them to wandey 
east and south. So in the end they spread 
all over the vast spaces of North and Soutl 
America, becoming very unlike the Asia 
from whom they were descended. Pioneer 
ing across the uncharted wilderness, the; 
grew strong, resourceful, developed net 
languages and new ways of life, nev 
myths and new religions. 

Here was a new human type: the fir 































Haven of plenty! 
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American! We today call him the Indian. 

When we speak of antiquity, we think 
of those great civilizations that rose and 
flourished around the Mediterranean. The 
Indian had his own comparable story— 
much of it shrouded in the mists of time. 
While the Egyptians were building their 
pyramids, while the Trojan Wars were 
being fought, during all the long centuries 
when the ancestors of many of us — the 
savages of Europe — were becoming civi- 
lized, the Indian had the New World 
castle to himself. 

In various regions of the United States 
—Ohio to the foothills of the Appalachians 
in Tennessee and Kentucky; in Wisconsin, 
Minnesota, the Dakotas; in Florida, and 
around the mouth of the Mississippi River 
—we find remains of an Indian culture 
that was at its height perhaps seven thou- 
sand years ago. Like the Egyptians, these 
Indians built gigantic structures we call 
mounds, and were the people we know as 
the Mound Builders. 

Their mounds sometimes rose as high 
as forty feet, often covered many acres. 
Those centering on Ohio were used for re- 
ligious and burial rites. Mounds of the 
lower Mississippi may have been hills 
of refuge in time of flood. Studying them 
is difficult because present-day farmhouses 
often stand on top of them. Along the east 





On an eagle’s back! 


coast of Florida the mounds took the form 
of artificial islands of heaped-up shells. 
Most interesting are the effigy mounds 
of Wisconsin. These take the shapes of 
birds and animals — hawks, swallows, 
geese; the bear, buffalo, deer, fox, wolf— 
even the turtle. The largest, at Mendota, 
Wisconsin, is an eagle with a wing span of 
624 feet. A rude, small altar seems to have 
been raised on the earthworks of these 
effigies, to serve as a funeral pyre. Here, 
as the flames shot up, the Indians of an- 
tiquity can be pictured going through 
their ceremonial dances. Mound Builder 
culture is so ancient that the Indians who 
came long afterward were unable to ex- 
plain fully these amazing structures. 
The early Indians who roamed our 
North American continent seem to have 
been, for the most part, a happy outdoor 
folk, living here part of the childhood of 
the human race, developing, as the ages 
rolled by, a multitude of camping skills, 
games, and sports that today are part of 
our American heritage. The whole camp- 
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Corn—New World gold! 


ing movement, in America and through- 
out the world, was inspired by romantic 
stories of the way of life of the early 
Indians. Young people everywhere have 
thrilled at the idea of exploring the deep 
woods, living in a tent or tepee, dancing 
around a campfire. Thus, the Indians 
gave us something unique and wonderful 
that grows more important every year. 

In very ancient times, the boldest of 
the Indian nomads had crossed the pri- 
meval wilderness and reached the warm 
climate of Central America. Here, a thou- 
sand years before the Christian era, the 
Mayas had built magnificent cities 
adorned with the works of their painters 
and sculptors. 

The Mayas were farmers, raising both 
corn and cotton. Corn is believed to have 
been native to Central America. News 
of this food, and the seeds of corn, must 
have spread from the Mayas into our 
Southwest and, with the passing of the 
centuries, across the whole of North Amer- 
ica. Indian hunters began to establish 
homes and villages, and to cultivate corn 
and other crops. Besides corn and cotton 
we owe them such vegetables as the to- 
mato, potato, squash, pumpkin; many me- 
dicinal plants; tobacco; and the gourd. 

Our modern game of basketball, 
launched by James Naismith at Spring- 
field, Massachusetts, in 1891, is believed 
to have been inspired by an ancient May- 
an game which closely resembled it, and 
was still being played when the Spanish 
arrived. Indian ball courts similar to the 
Mayan have been discovered in Arizona. 

Picture the scene on the ball plaza of a 
Mayan city. A gay, excited crowd has 
turned out to cheer the opposing teams. At 
opposite ends of the plaza, on two playing 
walls, are set stone rings at a height of 





Play basketball! 


eighteen feet. A score is made when a 
solid, live-rubber ball is sent through the 
ring. The player with the highest score can 
expect a memento from one of the girl 
spectators. 

Seated under a mango tree, Mimosa and 
Attabeia watch the game. They are clad in 
gowns of fine cotton to which small metal- 
lic turkey feathers have been sewn in an 
allover embroidered effect. Attabeia wears 
a scarf embroidered with red roses. Mi- 
mosa holds a fan of green feathers with 
hoops of gold. The girls follow every play, 
as back and forth the ball goes, back and 
forth the Mayan youths struggle, to cheers 
and catcalls. Now the game is over and 
the captain of the victorious team passes 
close to Mimosa. She throws him her fan. 





Vikings sight land! 


That was a few thousand years before 
Columbus! Later, the Indians of North 
America gave us other games and sports 
that we know today. Indian youngsters 
played shinny —on the ground and on 
ice. They played quoits, cat’s cradle, 
battledore and shuttlecock. They walked 
on stilts; used popguns; in winter they 
coasted on sleds made of buffalo ribs and 
rawhide. The college game of lacrosse is 
a heritage from the Indians. 

During all those centuries that they 
dwelt in the New World, the Indians must 
have felt it belonged to them. They had 
wars among themselves. The Mayan na- 
tion fell when its defensive “bomb” — a 
gourd filled with hornets—met a new and 
deadlier weapon that had recently been 
invented in North America—the bow and 
arrow. Yet even before the Toltecs, with 
their arrows, had conquered the Mayas, 
far, far to the north in what we call Nova 
Scotia, a portal of the New World castle 
was momentarily ajar. Like men from 
Mars, alien intruders had begun to set 
foot on the castle floor. 

The Irish, who were Christianized long 
before the other peoples of western Eu- 
rope, insist that a Celtic monk, St. Bren- 
dan, discovered America nearly a thou- 
sand years before the voyages of Colum- 
bus. Brendan was a great navigator as well 
as a priest. He burned with zeal to win 
heathens to the faith. He and his followers 
sailed the seas that border the Green 
Isle. Buffeted by storms, but driven by 
his dream, he often traveled far. It seems 
likely, from the (Continued on page 59) 
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OOD MORNING, Miss SANDERSON!” Judy’s 
eyes were bright from her early- 
morning walk as she came into the 

kitchen of her home-economist friend, ready 
for another cooking session. “My brother 
didn’t mind trading Saturday-morning chores 
with me when I said we are going to do 
breakfast recipes today.” 

“We'll make a coffee cake for him as a 
reward,” Miss Sanderson said. 

“Oh, but not now, please—I’m starved!” 
Judy looked longingly at the attractive 
breakfast table. 

“I’m ready for breakfast, too. Let’s have 
our fruit and cereal and cocoa. Then we can 
go ahead with our recipes. Anyway, we want 
to eat the grapefruit while it is hot.” 

“Did you say hot?” 

“Yes—Broiled Grapefruit. It is particularly 
nice for a special breakfast or a brunch. You 
prepare the grapefruit, one half for each per- 
son, in the usual way, cutting out the tough 
center with a sharp scissors. Pour two table- 
spoons of honey on each half. Place on a 
cold broiler rack four inches below the heat. 
Broil fifteen minutes, or until lightly browned. 
Garnish each half with a maraschino cherry. 
Serve at once. 

“Have you ever had soup for breakfast?” 
Judy asked as she removed the fruit dishes. 

“Yes. It’s another thing to have in mind 
for a brunch, too—that meal which is a com- 
bination of breakfast and lunch. You and 
your friends would probably like chicken 
noodle or cream of tomato.” 

Miss Sanderson filled the cereal dishes and 
poured the cocoa. “We are getting more than 
our usual quota of milk with this meal,” she 
remarked. “But I want you to try Oatmeal- 
in-Milk, and this cocoa which is a little differ- 
ent from the recipes you probably know. It 
is made with dry-milk powder —the extra 
amounts of milk make it smooth and creamy. 
And it doesn’t require long cooking. I'll give 
you the recipe later.” 

“This oatmeal is good!” exclaimed Judy. 
“Hot cereal does hit the spot on a cool morn- 
ing. How do you make it? Don’t you have 
to stir and stir?” 

“No, a double boiler is the secret. It in- 
sures a steady, low heat, so the cook can be 
preparing the rest of the breakfast. 

“For six servings of Oatmeal-in-Milk, use 
three and two-thirds cups of milk; one cup 
oatmeal; 1 teaspoon salt. Heat the milk in the 
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top of a double boiler. Add cereal and salt, 
Cook over direct heat, stirring constantly un- 
til mixture thickens—about ten minutes. Then 
cover, place over hot water, and cook for 
forty-five minutes. 

“To serve this for a beat-the-clock break. 
fast, use one of the quick-cooking cereals 
that take only a few minutes.” 

“I always eat a good breakfast when 
Mother cooks it,” Judy remarked. “But | 
never seem to have time to fix a good break- 
fast myself.” 

“Ten minutes is really all you need.” 

“Ten minutes? I could never get breakfast 
in ten minutes!” 

“Sure you can, if you plan well. Here are 
menus and planning outlines for a ten-minute 
and a fifteen-minute breakfast, to show how 
it can be done. You can save time by setting 
the table the night before.” 


TEN-MINUTE BREAKFAST 
Canned Tomato or Fruit Juice 
Ready-to-eat Cereal* with Milk and Sugar 
Buttered Sweet Rolls 
Milk or Coffee 

1. Put water on to boil for coffee. Measure 
coffee into pot. 
. Open juice and pour into glasses. 
. Pour cereal into bowls. 
. Place food on table. 
. Finish making coffee. 
. Pour milk. 
. Serve breakfast. 
Cooked cereal may be prepared the night 
before and reheated. 


eNO Wl 


FIFTEEN-MINUTE BREAKFAST 


Half Grapefruit 
Ready-to-eat Cereal with Milk and Sugar 
French Toast Sirup 
Milk or Coffee 


1. Put water on to boil for coffee. Measure 
coffee into pot. 

2. Put griddle or frying pan over low heat. 
Prepare French toast. Start cooking it. 

. Prepare grapefruit. 

. Pour cereal into bowls. 

. Place food on table. 

Finish making coffee and toast. 

. Pour milk. 

. Serve breakfast. 


COND Ul Oo 


“Whee!” cried Judy. “That would keep 
me stepping!” 
(Continued on page 40) 





Looking with Judy 
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by PRISCILLA MANNING PORTER 


Drawings by Henry Schroder 


HE joy of fashioning something 
beautiful—a bowl, a tile, a vase— 
out of the clay of the earth seems 
to have been felt by humans since the very 
dawn of time. You yourself felt it when, 
as a toddler, you busied yourself with 
mud pies, and had the delight of creating 
some odd shape with your own hands. 

Over thousands of years, man became 
skillful at turning the materials of the 
earth’s crust into lovely and useful things. 
The potter’s wheel and the use of glazes 
to cover clay objects date back to about 
2500 B.c. The wheel made its appear- 
ance in the Near East, in Mesopotamia; 
the Egyptians seem to have been the first 
to use glazes on their pottery. The bak- 
ing or firing of pottery to make it durable 
goes much, much further back—perhaps 
even to the cave man himself! 

This art, which we call ceramics, of 
fashioning, baking, and glazing clay, has 
changed very little in all these centuries. 
You can have fun trying your hand at it— 
and the things you learn to make will be 
wonderful gifts — or can be a source of 
pleasure in your own home. 

If you live in a city, you can buy clay 
and prepared glazes inexpensively at an 
arts-and-crafts shop or ceramic-supply 
house. In the country, you might look 
around for the beds of natural clays, both 
terra cotta and buff-burning, which exist 
in many areas. The terra-cotta color is 
evident in the natural clay. The buff-burn- 
ing clay turns buff after firing, but may be 
bluish, gray, or another color in its natu- 
ral state. Natural clay may need to be 
washed and sieved to get rid of sticks and 
stones, but afterward will be just as good 
as any bought in stores. 

All clay must be kneaded—or, as the 
potter says, “wedged”—to remove air bub- 
bles before it is used. Do this on a bread- 
board, wooden table, or a plaster-of-Paris 
slab that you can buy in the arts-and- 
crafts store. Whether the clay is bought 
or found, be sure to knead it before you 
start on the directions given below. 


A PINCH POT OR BOWL 


MATERIALS: Terra-cotta or buff-burning 
clay; small sponge 
Form the kneaded clay into a round, 
smooth ball about the size of a tennis ball. 
(Continued on page 41) 
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Pinch Pot or Bowl 








3 Making a Coil Pot 
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feathery charm 


l. CARROUSEL: Its 


around and around—and is perfectly suited 


goes 


to a full or average face. If your cheeks are 
extra full, brush sides back an inch or two. 
In this style, the hair is cut an inch above the 
collar all around, and tapered professionally. 
To obtain this three-inch fluff around back 
and sides, follow the sketch for pincurls as 
a guide. The gentle, deep wave in front is a 
matter of four roller curlers — wound clock- 
wise. Hair with body takes Carrousel best 


3. COMET: This one does some pretty twirl- 
ing in front and banks smoothly behind. It is 
a shoulder-length charmer—one that is calcu- 
lated to camouflage a thin, long face. Comet 
works best for straight or near-straight hair. 
When you come to set it, start by making the 
part around the crown of the head as seen in 
diagram. Arrange the pin curls, making sure 
that one strand of hair from each side is 
brought to the back, anchored. Brow fluff 
shortens a long face, fullness gives width 


2. FERRIS WHEEL: Let breezes blow—you'll 
go up and down—but every hair will stay in 
place. This little cap creation is ideal for 
straight hair; it’s a style that whistles with 
fresh air and fun. The full bang in front is 
slightly swept to one side. A gem for the lazy 
bones—it requires no care at all other, than” 
a skillful haircut once every six weeks! After” 
each shampoo, just towel your hair dry—and 
brush it into place. Fair weather or foul, you'll 
be sleekly happy with a Ferris Wheel hairdo! 


4. GLIDER: Here’s a really smooth ride! 
And it stays smooth; this short-shorty with 


“ 


its up-to-the-minute “A” line. (See the part 
above the crown.) Special interest focuses on 
the soft dovetail back. This style is worn by 
almost any shaped face—except the extremely 
full; it’s a treat on the pointed or triangular 
face. Glider is softly pert rather than out-and- 
out boyish. It is good for fine, slightly wavy 
hair. To set, part the front as shown in dia- 
gram,and follow the diagram for the pin curls 
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Hairdos to put your head in a whirl—they're lovely enough for any girl! 
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by GLYNNE 


@ Johnny’s so long at the fair. He set out 
early in the morning for The AMERICAN GirL 
carnival of hair styles and he hasn't been 
seen since! 

Suppose we all go see what’s going on. We 
bet diamonds to melon seeds Johnny's been 
captured, ensnared, and utterly carried away 
—quite voluntarily. For he is only a fallible 
mortal, and the array of breath-taking coifs 
especially created for your magazine by a 
leading New York hair stylist are enough to 
disturb any lad’s equilibrium. 

Inspiration for these imaginative hair 
styles struck the noted designer one eve- 
ning when he was watching the merry sights 
at an amusement park. As he stared, fasci- 
nated by the colorful rides and the laugh- 
ing people, a daring thought took his fancy. 
Why not create a group of hair styles to em- 
body joy and movement? He envisioned shin- 
ing tresses in big-dipper waves — whirling, 
spinning, and curving; and coifs rocketing 
clear down . . . all seemed caught in an orbit 
of perpetual motion. THE END 


HAIR STYLES BY 
BEST & CO. 
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If lessons have you “grounded,” 


here's a tip on how to soar! 


T SCHOOL they call Elizabeth a glider- 

Ate: Louie says it’s because she 

gets along so smoothly. She knows 

her lessons and still has time for after- 
school activities. 

Last year they called her a dilly-dally. 
She was never sure of anything. She wasn't 
sure of her lessons; she wasn’t sure she 
could go here or there; she was only half 
in on a conversation, a game, or a party. 

Elizabeth didn’t know what they called 
her. She just knew that she felt like a 
grounded glider—the model glider she’d 
made that didn’t work. There was no wind 
to keep it going, no extra altitude for trou- 
ble spots, in fact no real technique of 
operation in the first place. 

Lessons, she decided, were something 


to blid 


er-Hider 


by INGRAM SEE 





Drawing by Joel Cohen 
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like model planes. To improve, she de- 
cided on a flight plan for her schoolwork. 
It went something like this: 


FLIGHT PLAN 


First, master operating techniques: 
Learn how to study more easily. 

Second, fly at the “hot” times when 
there are strong rising currents: Study at 
specific, favorable times and, for safety’s 
sake, permit no exceptions. 

Third, get extra altitude immediately: 
Start out the school year with perfect les- 
sons. 

There were a couple of reasons why she 
put the last item in her flight plan. She 
hoped to get a reputation with her teach- 
ers as an “all-there” student, so she would 





always be given the benefit of the doubt. 
She felt that if she understood the early 
part of a subject, the rest would come 
more easily. If she missed out on the be- 
ginning, the rest often didn’t come at all. 
And she knew that if she actually learned 
the lessons, the grades had to turn up good. 

For the first part of her flight plan, Eliz- 
abeth went to the student counselor and 
asked for the know-how of easier study- 
ing. This is what she learned during sev- 
eral sessions: 





Operating Techniques 


Before you begin to study, notice what 
the lesson is about; recall what you already 
know on the subject; think up some ques- 
tions you hope to (Continued on page 44) 
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Prize Purchase: 


Dress-up finesse . . . so com- 


pletely right for the slight- 


ly less than formal functions. 
Semiteen’s cap-sleeved dress 
has a scoop neck with trapunto- 
trimmed circular collar. 
Unpressed-pleated, full skirt 

is topped with a cummerbund 
of pleated taffeta that hugs 

you into shape. Made of Galey 
& Lord’s Grana, a silky 2-ply 
cotton in aqua or Tucson rose. 
Sizes 8 to 14 subteen, about $9. 
For where-to-buy information 


see stores listed on page 64 


ALL FASHION PHOTOGRAPHY 


BY RALPH M. BAXTER 








Five-O clock Fashions 


When shadows fall...choose one of these late-afternoon beauties... 


perfectly timed for all the holidays ahead. See stores on page 64 


Far left: A symphony of details... Lace-tiered 
collar and cuffs banded in narrow velvet on 
dress of brocade-type embossed faille. Low 
torso bells out into full skirt. Pink, aqua, blue; 
subteen sizes 8-14 by Abby Teens, about $9 


Left: A rustling bouffant beauty. Joseph Love 
uses multicolor striped tissue cotton in a fitted 
bodice. long torso dress with attached match 
ing petticoat. Gray with lipstick; cocoa or 
blue with orange. Sizes 8-14 subteen, about $9 


Right: Music to the ear, a delight to the eye... 
A Chromspun taffeta dress highlighted witha 
wide. handsome lace collar, rhinestone tabs 
at torso line. Navy or turquoise, 8-14 sub 
teen. by Cinema Tots Thru Teens, about $11 


Far Right: Linear tactics for figure flattery ... 
Button-trimmed empire bodice atop a hi 
rise gored skirt. Flair Chromspun with velve 
and mink trim. Comes with self belt. Blue ¢ 
rose. by Kay Teens, sizes 5-13 teen. about $15 


ALL COSTUME JEWELRE 
BY MARVELLA 


OCTOBER, 1955 












+ 






ABB ae 


A 


~~ SOS. 





Again, fashioned for the late-afternoon scene. Derby adds 
more color to your social life with these co-ordinated separates. On 
the left: A back-buttoned blouse of Fuller Fabrics Spotlight cotton- 
satin has a scoop neck, set-in cap sleeves. High-rise gored skirt 
is black with multicolor coin dots and comes with its own color- 
edged nylon petticoat. Skirt closes with a back zipper. Waistband 
and front placket are bound in solid to match blouse. Sizes 8-14 sub- 
teen, blouse in turquoise only, about $4. Multicolor skirt, about 
$8. Right: Stripes drawn to a pretty conclusion in a full skirt of 
rayon and acetate with soft, unpressed pleats, a solid tie belt, its 
own color-edged petticoat. Pink or turquoise stripes on black ground. 
Blouse in pink or turquoise cotton-satin has a trim shirt collar with 
bands of black stitching curving upward from yoke to underline cap 
sleeves. Teen sizes 8-16; blouse is about $4. Skirt is about $9. For 
where-to-buy information, please turn to the stores listed on page 64 
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Here is your own department in the magazine. 


Send us your best original short stories, poems, nonfiction, 


photographs, and drawings. See page 66 for details 


BARS AND SPOKES FOREVER 


First Nonfiction Award 


It has often been said that Holland is the 
land of wooden shoes, windmills, and tulips. 
But Holland is also the land of bicycles. Wooden 
shoes are found in fishing and farming villages, 
windmills are found in the country and tulips 
are found in the springtime. But bicycles can 
be found in fishing and farming villages, in the 
country, in the city, in the springtime, summer, 
fall, and winter. These two-wheeled vehicles are 
everywhere that Dutchmen are, and in this 
crowded little nation Dutchmen are as numer- 
ous as ants on an ant hill. Five and one half mil- 
lion Hollanders, more than half of the popula- 
tion of The Netherlands, would be marooned 
without bicycles. 

They are all sizes and shapes and have dozens 
of different purposes. They are not elegant 
masterpieces and the majority look as though 
they need a paint job. With the exception of 
some sport models, most bikes are black but, 
according to law, have white-tipped rear fenders. 
Dutch bikes are like their owners, not decorative 
but they are sturdy and useful. 

But what about large’ families who wish to 
go out for a Sunday afternoon ride? Why, for 
a family of six, two bicycles are plenty; Mom 
and Dad riding, the two largest children in back 
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and the smaller children sitting in the small 
seats in the front that have been hooked onto 
the handle bars. Children’s seats of all kinds 
have been invented and they must be quite 
comfortable. Otherwise the tiny tots couldn’t 
look so very contented as they ride along, often 
sucking their thumbs and sometimes sound 
asleep. Little do these children know the dan- 
gers and hazards of bicycle traffic. Dodge this, 
miss that, beat that car to the intersection, and 
don’t get the wheels caught in the tram tracks. 
It seems that everyone has the right of way .. . 
until someone gets hit. Then it’s always the 
other person’s fault. 

But not only do children ride contentedly on 
bikes. Holland has also provided dog seats. It 
is not an unusual sight to see a dog sitting in a 
basketlike creation on the back of his master’s 
bicycle, looking perfectly satisfied. Big dogs 
often run along at the side of a bike on a leash, 
and one sometimes wonders who's taking whom 
for a ride. 

In Holland there’s no problem of getting the 
car from Dad for a Saturday-night date. A bi- 
cycle is all that it takes. The girl will ride “side- 
saddle” on the back and it seems to be quite 
relaxing. Or else, if the girl rides her own bike, 
her date pushes her by putting his arm around 
her waist, or sometimes he'll put his hand over 
hers on her handle bar and pull her along. Thus 


FIRST PHOTOGRAPHY 
AWARD: 

Jane Gladson (age 14) 

Garden City, New York 










they arrive at their destination with almost no 
effort on the girl’s part. However, the real trick 
is kissing. It seems that both persons lean to- 
ward the middle, with arms entwined, and it’s 
amazing that they don’t end up with their spokes 
entwined instead. This can be done in the midst 
of roaring traffic, when most people are wishing 
that there were about five million less bicycles 
in Holland, or it can be done on a quiet moon- 
lit night when things are more peaceful. 

Bicycles are used as delivery trucks for pianos, 
refrigerators, and a hundred and one other arti- 
cles or they can be used as stores for vegetables, 
fish, milk, bread, or anything else. They are 
commonly used as junk wagons, too. Techni- 
cally, these things really aren't bicycles for they 
possess three wheels, but the knees receive the 
same aftereffect. They look as if the back half 
of a bicycle has been hooked on to a large, open 
wooden box with a wheel on each side of the 
box. In this manner many large and odd-shaped 
items can be transported. 

Tandems or bicycles built for two are often 
seen and these provide easier riding, especially 
for Grandma and Grandpa. 

In Holland, the Dutchmen are always on the 
lookout for their worst enemy, the sea, but it 
sometimes seems as though the sea of bicycles 
is much more dangerous. It certainly keeps one 
hopping! 

DONETTE VAN DAM (age 15) The Hague, Holland 


... THE FAWN WAS NEAR 
First Fiction Award 


The bright sunlight filtering through the 
leafy glen might not have existed so far as the 
slender tan doe was concerned. Her eyes had 
glazed momentarily, but now they cleared, and 
her expression was one mixed with fear and 
loyalty—fear of the strong man odor and a tense 
loyalty to the tiny spotted fawn which had been 
here such a short time ago. Panic-stricken, yet 
with her emotions in firm check, she started out, 
delicately picking her way along the well- 
marked path. Her heart beat crazily beneath 
the satiny smoothness of her chest, and her tiny 
forefeet hesitated often before striking the 
ground. When she arrived at the edge of the 
forest, she stopped, nostrils quivering and soft 
ears pricked forward. The sun was hanging 
suspended in the sky, a brilliant ball of fire 
with an hour or two more of life. The doe turned 
and slid noiselessly in the forest, a tiny white 
tail marking her exit. Better to wait and live, 
than to go and die. She did not know yet, but 
she should have gone. 

The departure of his mother had meant noth- 
ing to the little fawn. She did it often and her 
leaving did not bother him, except that he could 
not go with her now. He (Continued on page 61) 
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THE WATER 
WITCH 


by ANNETTE TURNGREN 


Illustration by Will Davies 







































THE Story So Far: Vicky, vacationing in Arizona with Sara 
McGovern, found Jed, Sara’s young uncle, very attractive. Jed n 
hoped to finance his third year at the Colorado School of Mines I 
by featuring his trained mare, the Water Witch, in “Wagons,” 1 
a motion picture being made at a nearby location. On a visit to : 
the Grand Canyon Vicky, Sara, and Jed ran into the “Wagons” | 
company—glamorous star Charlotte Haven; Bert Oldham, pro- s 
ducer; Hal Douglas, leading man; and Miles Clifton, an actor. t 
On the return trip, Jed’s car broke down, and when they finally 
reached home they found the Water Witch gone! Wide search 
failed to find any trace of the mare until Vicky thought she saw 
her at the hogan of Tomba, the Indian boy from whom Jed had : 
bought her. Because-Sara was touchy about hurting Tomba’s § 
feelings, Vicky and Jed planned to steal away at night to find out ' 
if the horse at the reservation was really the Witch. Meanwhile 
Vicky was puzzled by a note from Charlotte asking Vicky to 
ne meet her in town and by the return in the mail of the camera she 


pail before?” had lost at the Canyon. 
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PART FOUR: Desert night. Mesa night. 
The stars hung so low that Vicky felt she 
could almost reach up to capture one. Jed 
hummed a little tune as they neared the 
reservation. 

They parked the jalopy at some dis- 
tance from the grove of cottonwoods, 
turned off the lights, and Jed climbed out, 
the lariat over his arm. “Do you want to 
wait here or come along?” he said. 

“Come along, of course.” Vicky was out 
of the car. “No flashlight, Jed?” 

“I didn’t bring one. Safer not to.” His 
voice was hushed. He took Vicky’s arm, 
guiding her along the dark road. “The 
stars are light enough. Besides, the Witch 
will know me. If it is the Witch.” 

Vicky could hardly believe the horses 
would have returned to the cottonwoods, 
but when they were down in the narrow 
wash and she saw the huddled shadows 

under the trees, she 
clutched Jed’s arm 
excitedly. 

“There they are! 
Oh, if only it is the 
Witch!” 

“You wait here.” 

; Jed slipped away 
and Vicky stood mo- 
tionless, eyes fixed 
on the indistinct 
shapes ahead. She 
heard Jed call soft- 


ly, and there was in- 

















stant movement 
among the shadows. 
‘The horses were 
taking flight again. 

“Oh, no! It’s Jed 
— don’t you know 
it’s Jed?” Vicky 
started forward at a 
run. She saw Jed 
raise his arm, but 
the flick of the lariat 
was so swift that it 
was as if she had 
blinked. She stum- 
bled and fell. When 
she had scrambled 
to her feet again, she was sure Jed had 
missed. It seemed to her that all three 
horses were pounding away into the night. 
Then she saw a black shape leap, strug- 
gling against the rope. 

“Oh, Jed, be careful!” She barely 
breathed it as she made her way up the 
side of the little gully. When she reached 
the two dark figures, the horse was stand- 
ing still, her sides heaving, and Jed was 
moving closer, cautiously. 

“Is it the Witch?” Vicky asked softly. 

“It’s the horse we saw,” Jed answered. 
“Stay back, Vicky. She’s been scared, poor 
girl. She doesn’t know me.” 

He walked slowly toward the horse, 
talking soothingly. Vicky watched from a 
distance until he called, “It’s all right. 
Feels like the Witch, except that she’s 
pretty thin. I can’t see much.” 

“Does she have a white blaze?” 
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“Of course. I can see that much.” He 
began to talk to the horse again, calming 
her. Vicky took another step or two. Jed 
was feeling the horse’s head, mane, sides. 
“There, there, it’s all right. Don’t you know 
me? I’ve come to take you home.” 

Even a strange horse would calm down 
when Jed kept up that sort of soothing 
sirup, Vicky thought, grinning. But she 
could see the white blaze herself now, the 
proud arch of the neck. 

“What are you going to do, Jed? You 
haven't a saddle.” Vicky was so happy 
that she felt like whooping right then and 
there. She wanted to rush up to the horse 
and throw her arms about the sleek black 
neck, but even at her best the Witch didn’t 
care for sudden gestures of affection. 

“Who needs a saddle?” Jed asked. “I 
would have brought one, but I didn’t want 
to cart it down to where I'd parked the 
jalopy. I'll manage without it.” 

“She really is the Witch, isn’t she?” 
Vicky asked anxiously again, as Jed led 
the horse forward. 

“T'll know when I get on her back—or 
if not then, when we get to the canyon. 
One sniff of the water, and if she doesn’t 
waltz in and do her once-over-lightly turn, 
trying to roll me off, she’s not the Witch.” 

Back at the jalopy Vicky wanted to 
turn on the lights, but Jed cautioned her 
against it. He stroked and soothed the 
horse again, slipped on the bridle, and 
vaulted easily to her back. She danced 
and snorted. Her antics were so much like 
the comic behavior of the Witch when she 
was having her fun with Jed that Vicky's 
last doubt vanished. She slid confidently 
behind the wheel. 

“You don’t need to try her in the water, 
Jed,” she called. “It is the Witch—it could 
not be any other horse.” 

Jed’s answer was a little jerky, because 
the horse was doing her best to dislodge 
him. “Sure you can manage? I'll head for 
the canyon. You follow.” He was off, a 
black streak skimming down the road. 


Vicky had no trouble starting 
the car, but turning it around in the dark 
was a different matter. She was minutes 
behind Jed when she finally had it back on 
the road. Only when she was almost off 
the reservation did she dare to turn on 
the lights. 

Of course it had been a risk, she 
thought, but Jed would never have recov- 
ered the horse without taking these ex- 
treme measures. Sara would be indignant, 
but it couldn’t be helped. She'd have to 
admit now that Tomba had been guilty. 
Why he had done such a thing, how he 
could have done such a thing, she couldn't 
understand. 

The headlights picked up Jed, loping 
easily along toward the river. He can ride 
anything, Vicky thought proudly. Rope 
anything, too. Now he’s got the Witch 
back, he’ll give Mr. Oldham the shock of 
his life tomorrow. Just let anyone try to 
steal her again! I'll stand guard outside the 





stable myself every night, if I have to. 
She chuckled happily and pressed harder 
on the gas pedal. 

In the canyon Jed was waiting by the 
bridge. Vicky pulled up and shut off the 
motor. 

“Won't Sara’s eyes pop when we get 
home!” she called gaily. 

“Look, Vicky, I’m not sure. She’s stil] 
jumpy. I don’t see how she could have 
forgotten me. She doesn’t handle the way 
the Witch does.” 

“It’s been almost a week, Jed. And you 
don’t know who's been handling her in 
the meantime.” 

“I know, but—well, I'm going to try 
her in the water. Do you mind? If it isn’t 
my horse, I'll have to take her back.” 

“You'll be drenched. But it’s a warm 
night.” Vicky climbed out of the car, her 
lips tight. She had watched the Witch do 
her once-over-lightly turn more than once, 
and she had been terrified until she saw 
that Jed always won. The horse could roll 
all she wanted to, but when they emerged 
Jed was still in the saddle, drenched but 
grinning. Now he didn’t even have a sad- 
dle, and what if the water here wasn’t 
deep enough? But I’m not going to fuss 
over him like an old mother hen, she 
thought. He'd hate that. 


The horse didn’t want to take to 
the water, though Jed patted and reas- 
sured her. Finally she plunged in wildly, 
and Vicky saw horse and rider disappear 
in the dark pool. She clenched her hands 
and waited, kneeling at the edge. The 
water cascaded over her, and she didn’t 
feel it. 

What happened came so quickly that 
Vicky fell back, gasping. The two heads 
came up, and with a terrific plunge the 
horse flung herself end over end, it seemed. 
The water exploded with her frantic strug- 
gles, and she was up on the bank, rider- 
less, pounding madly away into the night. 

Where was Jed? Vicky scrambled down 
the bank. Where was he? The leaping wa- 
ters settled again, and now she saw him 
swimming aimlessly—or was he floating? 
He didn’t answer when she called. 

She dived in, came up shaking the wa- 
ter from her eyes, and looked for him. He 
was almost beside her. 

“What did you—do that for?” he gasped. 

“Are you all right? You didn’t answer,” 
Vicky cried, treading water. 

“Tried to. No wind. She socked me 
good.” 

“Oh, Jed, you're hurt!” Vicky forgot 
her resolve not to be a mother hen. 

“Cut it out!” he ordered sharply when 
she tried to help him up the bank. But 
when he sat there shaking his head, and 
didn’t try to stand up, she crouched down 
beside him. 

“You are hurt! Jed, it wasn’t the Witch! 
Oh, what’s wrong with you?” She was al- 
most crying now. 

“Six broken ribs and a busted patella,” 
he answered (Continued on page 52) 
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Each pattern 30¢ 


Drawings by Florence Maier 
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These patterns may be purchased from The American Girl, 
Pattern Dept., 155 East 44th Street, New York City 17. 
When ordering, be sure to enclose the correct amount for 
each pattern (sorry, no C.O.D.’s) and state size. We pay 
the postage. There is a clipout order blank on page 57 
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New-Season Gasuals 





















4750 


4575: With a softly bloused bodice and whirl skirt, this is equally 
pretty as a classroom casual or a party dress. It is easy to make, 
for there is no waistline seam. Cinch the middle with your smartest 
belt. Sizes 11-17. For size 13 you will need 6 yards 35” material 


4529: A weskit or two in the gay fall colors will give a new-season 
look to last year’s skirts and blouses. Make one in the side-button 
wrap style shown; another in the classic front-button version in the 
small sketch. Sizes 12-18. Size 16 will require % yards 54” fabric 








9374: A smart two-piece dress for sizes 10-18 has a straight skirt 
with a back pleat for easy stepping. The overblouse is accented 
with pocket tabs and a narrow, contrasting belt. Burlington rayon 
is a good fabric choice. Size 16 will take 35% yards 39” material 








47350: The lovely lines of this dress for sizes 10-16 carry a real 
dividend of figure flattery to assure you that you are looking yout 
best. Make it in a Dan River check for school, and in a dressy ver 
sion for after-class affairs. Size 12 takes 544 yards 35” fabric 
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Luscious velveteen separates... Paisley printed wool date dress... 
Advance Patterns 7702 (blouse) and 7728 (skirt). McCall Pattern 9928. 


The suit that meets every occasion... 


Butterick Pattern 7524. 

















Dreaming of a bigger, more beautiful wardrobe?... 


sew up your dreams on a SINGER! 


jually 














make, 
artest : . 
—— y= CAN have as many lovely clothes _ entitles you to a free sewing course! 
. oc 
as a fashion book has pages . . . if Why not start now to turn your dreams 
oil you sew—and save—on your very OWN _into a beautiful “dream girl” wardrobe? 
SINGER* Sewing Machine! 
yutton 
in the Why not look over the smooth-stitch- : 
fabric . . bl Junior Dressmaking Contest News. Over 
ing SINGER Portables at your nearby 60,000 girls have enrolled in the 1955 
’ SINGER SEWING CENTER? They come SINGER Junior Dressmaking Contests! 
skirt in a variety of models, each with stun- Over 585,000 wart os pruses Ete 
-ented : : ; awarded, and national winners will be 
nani ning carrying case. Try them all... and announced in a later issue! 
aorill pick out your favorite! A new SINGER . a 





There's a SINGER Portable just for you. Choose 
* the streamlined Slant-Needle* Portable, the 
~ SINGER SEWING CENTERS popular FEATHERWEIGHT* or the famous 
§ “Budget” Portable (above). You can buy this 
There’s one near you to serve you machine for as little as $1.31 a week, after a 

. minimum down payment. 


a real 
, your 
‘y ver 
fabric 


%A Trade-Mark of THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY. 
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CHOCOLATY, CHEWY, 


Tootsie Roll adds extra fun to every party or get together... 


Tootsie Roll FUDGE 


creamy, smooth 
melts in your mouth 






For your HALLOWEEN PARTY 
try these 


‘Tootsie Roll 


Candies 


AMERICA’S FAVORITE CANDY 


LONG-LASTING. 


Tootsie Rott CARAMEL 


milky, chewy, makes you 
want to eat more 


6 pieces to a package. Each piece individually wrapped in 
cellophane to insure freshness. Chocolate or vanilla flavors. 


Only 5¢ each 

















Show off a new hairdo or a special 
neckline with Marvella’s Petite 
“pearl” necklace and earrings (so 
real-looking even an oyster would 
approve ). Pear-shaped drop earrings 
$1°; adjustable uniform pearl neck- 
lace $2° ...a beautiful gift set for 
only $3°; Chas. A. Stevens, Chicago 





Three scents that add up to lots of 
glamour. Houbigant’s Liquid Skin 

Sachet Trio... The newest, smoothest 
way to pamper skin. A few drops spread 
like creamy lotion give long-lasting 
fragrance. Chantilly, Quelques Fleurs, 
and Premier Mai scents in purse- 

size flacons; $1°, Filene’s, Boston 











The bag of the hour... the dress-up 
hour to be sure... by Pyramid. Special 
assets ...a softly shirred pouch 


shape in lustrous velvet, a wide 
smoothly banded bottom. To hang orna- 
mentally from your wrist, a double 
metal bracelet handle. Red, navy, aqua, 
or blue; $3°, Horne’s, Pittsburgh 
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returned within seven days 
















A new kind of social security. . . 
Bristol-Myers’ Ban, a deodorant and 
anti-perspirant with an ingenious 
method of application... Built 

into the bottle-top is a revolving 

plastic marble that rolls on just 

enough lotion without waste, mess, 

or drip. 98 cents,* Gimbels, New York 1 





Creating a lovely stir, Fantasy’s 

nylon marquisette petticoat knee- 

deep in flippant frills. Four tiers 

linked by nylon ribbon ...the bottom, a 
12%-yard sweep. Delicate pastels and 
lovely tones of paprika, wood violet, 
periwinkle, or coral red. 10-14 sub- 
teen, $3.95, Higbee’s, Cleveland 





of that Smooth Look? 


Or course, there’s more than one “must” to the smooth look. But 





If you’re between permanents or your 
ends aren’t quite up to par, try 

the new Tip Toni wave kit . . . a quick, start when you begin your grooming with Bobbies. These airy-light, 
effective touch-up for bangs or neck- 
line curls. (They've eliminated the 


most important is a slim, trim you! That’s why you’re off to a smooth 


action-loving bras, britches and girdles are designed just for you... 





— —_, “ye a. pay meet every teen figure need to perfection. See how they slim and 
sentle, or Regular strengths; $1.25 apn ; 
at all cosmetic counters support you in blissful comfort. See how they give all your school- 


going fashions—from cashmeres to cottons—added smartness! Be 


fitted today at your favorite store. 





Light, freedom-minded nylon elastic 
net. Bobbie Britches No. 823, $2.95. 









Cool, fresh cotton broadcloth, Bobbie A 
“Beginner” Bra No. 445, 30AAA to Form it 


36A, $1.25. CREATIO 


PRICES SLIGHTLY HIGHER IN CANADA 
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Brothers Like George (Continued from page 13) 
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book by a favorite author 


Having finished their freshman 
year in college, Penny and Pam 
spend a wonderful, very excit- 
ing vacation with a college the- 
atrical company on a river show- 
boat. 
Other “Penny and Pam” books 
by RosaMoND Du JARDIN are 
Double Date and Double Fea- 
ture. 


The popular twins wae 
back again in a new 


SHOWBOAT 
SUMMER 


By ROSAMOND Du JARDIN 


$2.50 


At all bookstores * Each $2.50 
J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 





Philadelphia « New York 
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her. She wished momentarily that it could 
be someone glamorous and new, but Don 
would have to do. 

George was in his room, with the radio 
going full blast. Under cover of the noise, 
she beat him to the bathroom. When he 
pounded on the door and rattled the knob, 
threatening to remove the door from _ its 
hinges, she caroled sweetly to him. George 
stamped away in a rage. 


The gym was crowded. It was a 
good party—even the punch was good. Don 
admired her dress, too. There was a new boy 
she hadn’t seen before—tall, dark, and in- 
teresting looking. He was watching her. 

“Want some punch?” Don asked. 

“Oh, please. Tl... uh... wait here.” 
She watched Don stumble over his feet, lose 
himself in the throng near the table. Her 
eyes met the strange boy’s. She smiled, and 
glanced away. 

“Hello.” 

“Oh!” She hoped she looked startled. “Oh, 
hello. I don’t believe I've seen you before.” 

“No, but I’ve seen you,” he said. “My 
name’s Tommy.” He dropped into Don's 
chair. 

He really is good looking, she thought, 
eyeing him in quick, artfully careless glances. 

From the group near the piano a loud guf- 
faw went up. The group parted and she saw 
George, putting on an act as usual. He had 
a new girl with him, a dark-haired little girl 
who scarcely came to his shoulder. 

“Look at that goof,” Tom said, “showing 
off.” 

“You mean that tall boy with brown hair?” 

Tom nodded. “Has to be the center of 
everything, doesn’t he?” 

“I don’t know,” she said, elaborately care- 
less. “He’s pretty good.” 

“An act, that’s all it is,” Tom said. “He’s 


was his sister. They had heard everything | 
she and George had shouted at each other, 
and thought they really meant all those spite- 
ful, nasty things! She swallowed. “You . . . 
listened. . . .” 

“Couldn’t help it, the way you both were 
shrieking. You sounded like a pair of Kil- 
kenny cats.” 

Elinor gulped. Tom was an attractive boy. 
Before she knew who he was, she had wanted 
to meet him. But this morning, when she 
had heard him quarreling with his sister, she 
had thought the new family impossible. She 
had planned to ignore them as the kind of 
people she never wanted to meet. “Refugees 
from the slums,” she had called them. And 
to them, she and George had sounded just as 
bad, maybe even worse! 

She felt her face burn a painful red. Tom 
was still watching the group around the piano 
and did not notice. 

“He’s wasting his time,” he said smugly. 
“Thalia would never fall for a guy like that. 
She’s strong for good manners in the boys 
she dates.” 

“Like that ‘tub of lard’ she thinks so much 
better than the ‘fence post’ you date?” Elinor 
asked crisply. 

It was his turn to look uncomfortable. “You 
heard Thalia and me this morning!” he said, 
his face flaming. “But we didn’t mean. . . 
Thalia’s a good kid, really. Anyway, we can’t 
have sounded half as bad as you and George 
did.” 

“But you did, Tom, honestly,” she said. 
“Every bit. So perhaps you can understand 
that George and I aren’t as bad as you 
thought.” 


She could not tell him she was re- 
solving this very minute’ not to quarrel with 
George any more; that she was really fond 
of her brother, though often she didn’t sound 


“4 trying to impress her. You can see she doesn’t — that way. She couldn't tell Tom that because 
e : like him.” his quarrel with Thalia had sounded so dread- 
7 ron ey “She could do a lot worse,” Elinor said ful, she and George would be more polite 
ee! tartly. “He’s better looking than the others, — from now on. 
FREE ee for one thing.” She blinked, suddenly amazed She saw George break away from the group 


SILVERWARE 
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Give better parties... set per- 
fect tables... help win “Hos- 
pitality” and “Metal” Girl Scout 
Proficiency badges with Gor- 














to discover that her defense of George was 
true, 

“Big jerk!” Tom said. 

Her eyes snapped. 
asked icily. 

Tommy turned and stared at her in sur- 
prise. “Of course. Don’t you?” 

“Perhaps you don’t realize ‘that jerk,’ as 
you call him, is my brother!” Now he would 
wither. 


“You think so?” she 


around the piano. He looked disappointed, 
confused. 

The girl he had been trying so hard to im- 
press was smiling at somebody else. She won- 
dered if he knew that Thalia was the girl 
next door? 

George was her brother, the one she had 
been yapping at. Now he looked unhappy, 
and she felt sorry for him; she had been an- 
gry when Tom had spoken slightingly of him. 


‘ ham’s free booklet: But Tom didn’t wither. “Of course, I know And when Thalia was with George, Tom 
: he’s your brother.” didn’t think of her as yapping. It was only 
i “BEAUTIFUL TABLES: She gaped at him. “You know it!” when they were alone together — she and 
4 HOW TO CHOOSE, USE, AND “Why wouldn't I? You didn’t sound as George, Thalia and Tom—that they yapped 
CARE FOR YOUR STERLING” though you had any too much love for him — at one another. 
Write for your free copy of last night and this morning. None of that good “You in a trance?” Tom asked. 
‘Beautiful Tables” to: old family feeling then.” “No ...ImeanI... well, I guess...” 
Miss A. G. Holbrook “Last night?” she echoed faintly. ; Tom stared at her. “Huh?” . 
The Gorham C - ‘ “When you were yapping at him. You She laughed. George isn’t so bad,” she 
a ee * | know. He’d used up all your bath salts or said. “You'll see. He’s really—well, he has a 
now. He I j } 
Providence 7, R. 1. || something. Good night! We could hear every —_ lot of good points.” 
‘| single word, and, take it from me, it was “This astounds me, coming from you,” 
orhar, quite a row.” Tom said. He laughed. “I guess we’ve both 
7 The gym whirled dizzily. “You—you're the seen ourselves as others see us, huh?” 
a a new boy next door?” She linked her arm in his. “Here comes 
EES CS Sas Se ee “Sure. And that’s Thalia.” He nodded Don. Let’s get Thalia and George, join that 
toward the girl George was trying to impress. gang over there, and have some fun.” If 
i P.S. The Gorham Sterling ad “We're twine.” , — ' Secien really liked this Thalia, she was 
g ee wal | “Oh,” she murmured faintly. thinking, maybe she could do something for 
i This was the “flabby, fat” boy next door! him. 
= _ ccnemmvmmmmeecenmme | Only he wasn’t fat—and that attractive girl THE END 
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COSTUMES BY BRITISH WOOLLENS 


They picked it above all others... 


The young ladies you see on this 
page are typical of young ladies 
everywhere. 


To young ladies just like these—from 
one coast to the other— Gorham 
showed a preview model of its new 
sterling pattern ‘‘Celeste."” And over- 
whelmingly, these brides-to-be chose 
“Celeste” as their favorite... far 
and above the patterns of ail other 
silvermakers, including today’s most 


popular designs. 


It’s not surprising that a new Gorham* 
Sterling pattern should prove itself so 
outstandingly accepted even before be- 
ing introduced to the public. For well 
over a century, Gorham patterns have 


been purchased Ay and for more brides 
than any other make. Because of this 
American tradition, ‘“Gorham’’ and 
“Sterling’’ have come to mean one and 
the same thing to people everywhere. 


Visit your authorized jeweler or de- 
partment store and see for yourself 
the heavenly new Gorham pattern 
“Celeste.” You can be sure of your 
choice because ‘‘Celeste’s’’ unusual 
blend of sterling design and shape 
has already won an enthusiastic guar- 
antee of lasting popularity. And of 
course you know that the Gorham 
mark stamped forever on the back of 
every piece guarantees the finest in 
solid silver today, just as it has 
since 1831. 


The Gorham Sterling knife handle is 
made from a single seamless silver tube— 
not two halves soldered together. It is dent- 
resistant and rattleproof. ‘‘Celeste”’ place 
settings—including place knife and fork, 
place spoon, salad fork, teaspoon and 
hollow-handle butter spreader—at $35.00 
(Federal Tax incl.). Prices subject to 
change without notice. 


orham 


STERLING @U@- 


AMERICA’S LEADING SILVERSMITHS SINCE 1831 


STRADE MARK © 1955 BY THE GORHAM COMPANY, PROVIDENCE, R. 1. 











And\ two, to give 
you an alluring, 
blemish-free skin 
—Cuticura Soap 
and Ointment! 


















































First —Cuticura Soap. Many skin 
specialists say it takes a super- 
fatted soap to help preserve the 
natural moisture and normal, 
healthy acidity of the skin. And 
Cuticura Soap—alone of all leading soaps 
—is superfatted and mildly medicated to 
help you maintain the clean, clear, fresh, 
baby-soft skin men love. 


Next—Cuticura Ointment. This 
emollient does more than help 
clear up externally caused 
pimples. Along with modern, 






i Cuticu ra 

















scientific medication it contains effective 
softening elements — goes after hateful 
blackheads, flaky dryness, oily shine— 
softens and stimulates as it helps heal. 


Thrilling results often in 7 days. Cuticura 
Soap and Ointment are so helpful they’re 
used by hundreds of doctors—by certain 
leading hospitals—and by thousands upon 
thousands of happy 
brides. Buy today! 


New Cuticura Shampoo com- 
bines advantages of soap and 
soapless shampoos. Try it! 








The fun isn’t over either— 
the more I skate the better 


me Chicago Roller Skates 
for their smoother action and 
better balance. He said 
Chicago’s last longer too. 
Chicago’s booklet “Secrets 
of Rink Skating” made it 
easy to learn the popular 
dance steps. Why don’t 
you send for it— 
only 10¢ to cover 
mailing costs. 



















America’s most popular 
moderately priced outfit. 


4428 W. Lake Street, Chicago 24, Illinois 
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Lubbock, Tex. ......... Sharon Kay Shop 
I Saiihoce & G-aerwnalts G Helen of Memphis 
PIED ig. gir c:o% Gene ease Boston Store 
EP Dayton Co. 
Muskogee, Okla. ............ Gilkinson’s 
Nashville. . .Loveman, Berger & Teitlebaum 


ES ee ns Gimbel Bros. 
Corpses Clty 2... cece Halliburton’s 
POS WEL. v6 <meceawewce Little Shop 
EE ane raes Pome > Taggarts 
ee ere Gimbel Bros.* 
ere Gimbel Bros. 
TID isch areas Thalhimer Bros. 
ta oo ala sa storia ie voce B. Forman Co. 
SER Sa ccwcelepecsueats Sally’s* 
SS eee rare ZCMI 
ARE er Joske’s of Texas 
Saar rer Myers Bros. 
 exads ced eonekatbaadoase Haber’s 
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Westchester, N. Y........... Gimbel Bros. 


*8-14 subteen only **7-14 girls only 
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Magic 
(Continued from page 15) 


“Muriel!” I turned. Susie’s spectacles were 
shining at me. “Muriel,” she whispered, 
know Alicia’s part.” 

“Why, Susie, how can you?” 

“I don’t know, but I do.” 

“Muriel Willis and Susie McKay!” Miss 
Harris spoke sharply. “If you have something 
so important to discuss, won’t you please 
share it with the rest of us? I’m waiting, girls.” 

“Susie says she knows Alicia’s part, Miss 
Harris,” I said. 

There was a gasp from the cast, then silence. 

“What!” Miss Harris exclaimed. 

I repeated it. 

“Oh, please, Muriel, don’t.” Susie was tug- 
ging at my sleeve, blushing in spots, as usual. 

“Well,” Miss Harris said briskly, “we'll 
soon find out about that! Come here, Susie, 
left center. Let me hear you repeat Alicia’s 
last speech at the end of Act One. The “Oh, 
Archibald, where are you?’ scene. All right!” 

Susie walked over to the spot Miss Harris 
had indicated and looked around uncertainly. 
She was wearing the saggy-baggy maid’s uni- 
form, which didn’t help a bit. But when she 
finally opened her mouth and started speak- 
ing—it wasn’t Susie at all! She went through 
the scene with Expression and Gestures, ex- 
actly the way Alicia did it. 

“Hmm,” Miss Harris said, and for the first 
time since she’d known Susie, she took a really 
good look at her. “All right, Susie, Act Two, 
the garden scene, beginning, ‘Why, Papa, 
there isn’t anyone else here...” 

Susie did that, and another, and another. 

“All right!” Miss Harris stopped her in 
mid-sentence. “That’s enough, Susie. The 
show will go on. Jean, tell Mrs. Slade to send 
me in a sophomore for the maid’s part. Some- 
one who can memorize two lines by six 
o'clock this evening; who will fit that uniform 
without any alteration.” 

“Well, now, that’s fine,” Mr. Hoskins said, 
smiling happily and rubbing his hands to- 
gether. “Nothing to worry about there.” He 
departed with a fatherly smile. If Susie had 
been Julia Mae Brinker, who weighs a hun- 
dred and eighty pounds, it would have been 
all the same to him—just anybody who could 
get the right words in the right places. 

But not everyone felt that way about it. 

“Miss Harris!” Wayne said. He was frown- 
ing down at her. 

“Yes, Wayne?” 

“You mean Susie’s taking Alicia’s part?” 

“I certainly do,” said Miss Harris. 

“Then I quit!” Wayne turned around and 
started to clomp off the stage. 

“Oh, no, you don’t!” cried Miss Harris. It 
was really funny to see our little bitty teacher 
run after tall Wayne, grab him by the arm, 
and march him back. But nobody laughed. 
We'd worked so hard on that play. We were 
all wound up to concert pitch, and if it didn’t 
come off that night there were going to be 
about sixteen separate nervous breakdowns. 

“All right,” Miss Harris said. “You and 
Susie are going to rehearse the whole garden 
scene, right now.” 

“Tll be the laughingstock of the school,” 
Wayne croaked. “When I say, ‘You're the 
prettiest girl I ever saw—you’re lovely, you're 
gorgeous, they'll die laughing.” 

“That’s exactly what I had in mind when 
I picked this play—death by laughing for the 
whole audience! Look, Wayne, can’t you get 
it into your head it’s not you who’s saying 
these words . 

Hope dawned on Wayne’s perspiring face. 
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“It’s the character in the play, Archibald.” 
We could see the hope die in Wayne. 
“Now begin,” said Miss Harris briskly. 
“You're looking for her: ‘Miss DeLacey, 
Norma!” That’s your cue, Susie.” 

But Susie didn’t move, except to put her 
hands over her face. “Miss Harris, I can’t.” 
She was sobbing. “Really, I can’t. Because 
Wayne—Wayne—” Her thin shoulders shook. 

Miss Harris spoke through clenched teeth. 
“You're both going to do it,” she said, “if I 
have to knock your heads together. Stop 
thinking exclusively about yourselves and 
think of somebody else for a change.” 

That did it. They went through the scene, 
Wayne mumbling, Susie’s voice trembling, 
but getting all the lines right. There was one 
big, drawn-out sigh from the rest of us. We 
had a play after all. 

Then Miss Harris started in on Susie. She 
looked her over the way you look over a 
dress you’re going to rip apart and put back 
together again right. 

“Muriel,” she said, “call Susie’s mother 
and ask her to find out if there’s any possibil- 
ity of her dentist removing those braces tem- 
porarily—no, I'd better call her myself. You 
phone Myrtle’s Beauty Box and tell her to 
be ready to take Susie in about an hour— 
shampoo, wave, the works. Tell her what 
it’s for.” 

When I returned after telephoning, Miss 
Harris was busy with the tape measure. 

“Umm, we'll have to take them all in at 
the waist, of course. But we can fix that—” 

“I’m just Miss Harris’s size, almost,” Susie 
told me. “I’m going to wear her clothes in the 
play.” 

She said it almost reverently. I felt a pang 
of envy—a very small one, of course, because 
Susie is my best friend. Miss Harris has the 
loveliest clothes. 

I went with Susie to the beauty shop. Myr- 
tle’s eyes bugged when she saw her. “You the 
lead?” she asked, with emphasis on “lead.” 

Then she began to get the same remodeling 
expression that Miss Harris had had. She 
really did wonderful things to Susie’s hair, in- 
cluding a rinse she said would bring out its 
gold highlights. 

All the time Susie was having her hair and 
nails done, I was running through the play 
with her to see if she knew her part. She did! 

But just once, when she came to the love 
scene, she stopped. 

“It'll be awful, Muriel.” She shuddered. 
“He won't kiss me. You know he won't, and 
when Don comes on and says, “What do you 
mean, young man, kissing my daughter?’ 
everybody'll laugh.” 

“Look,” I said, “they’re supposed to laugh 
then. It’s a comedy, Susie.” 

“Not to me, it isn’t,” Susie said. Her hair 
was plastered to her head in tight pin curls, 
which makes even the prettiest girl look sort 
of scalped. She was as pathetic as a half- 
drowned kitten. 


I felt awful the rest of the day, on 
my own account as well as Susie’s. I was 
somebody’s aunt in the play, complete with 
knitting needles and a ball of yarn. I'd been 
having nightmares about the yarn coming 
undone the night of the play and getting all 
wound around the rest of the cast. 

By the time I got to the gym that evening 
I felt the way you do when you're going to 
have your tonsils out. You know it’s going to 
be bad, but you can’t wait to get it over with. 

And then I saw Susie! 

Miss Harris and another teacher were 
working on her, one combing out her hair, 
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one doing something to her hem. She had 
on a darling apple-green suit Miss Harris 
had worn only once, and high heels. They’d 
taken away her glasses and put something on 
her eyelashes to make them look long and 
dark. Her hair, smooth on top and fluffed out 
at the shoulders, was positively golden. And 
when she smiled—no braces! 

“Susie!” I exclaimed. “Where’s your fairy 
godmother? I want her to wave a wand over 
me.” 

But Miss Harris was touching up Susie’s 
lipstick, and she didn’t even hear me. 

You couldn’t say she was really beautiful, 
of course, not even in Miss Harris’s pink net 
in the garden scene. But all through the play 
she managed to do something I had read 
about a famous actress: she created an illu- 
sion of beauty. 

And when Wayne said, ‘You're beautiful, 
you're gorgeous,’ and held her in his arms, 
I think he and everyone in the audience had 
the feeling that he was holding a fragile and 
lovely girl. Goodness knows, Wayne was no 
actor! 

That was Susie McKay’s night, the night the 
butterfly came out of the cocoon. Almost every- 
body in town was there, and they loved her. 

When it was all over and we were on our 
way home, with my little brother asleep in 
the back seat, and me so tired I just had to 
lean my head on Mother’s best coat, make-up 
or no make-up, Mother said, “It’s simply mar- 
velous what a pretty dress and a becoming 
hair-do, and being the center of attention, 
will do for a girl.” 


. 
Susie was different after that. We 
walked home from school together the next 
Monday afternoon, as usual, and I kept look- 
ing at her. I couldn’t see where she actually 
looked too different. She had a new way of 
doing her hair, with soft bangs over her high 
forehead, that was an improvement. But the 
braces had been put back; she still wore the 
glasses; and she still had to hitch up her skirt. 
But she was different. When Wayne came 
along and said, “Hi, Sue,” shy, yet sort of 
admiring, as if she were someone really spe- 
cial, Susie didn’t blush or stammer or any- 
thing. She just gave him a smile, and an- 
swered, “Hello, Wayne.” 

If I hadn’t been there I’m sure he'd have 
carried her books; and if she’d been anyone 
but Susie, I’m sure she’d have been annoyed 
because I was there. 

“I suppose you'll major in drama when you 
go to college, and end up a star,” I said. 
“Gosh, Susie, you were really wonderful.” 

“I'm going to major in homemaking.” 
Susie’s voice was decided. “I really don’t 
want to act, Muriel, not any more. 

“But Susie,” I protested, “you're good, 
really good. Everybody said so.” 

“The truth is,” Susie said, “I can’t act. That 
wasn’t me in the play. That was Alicia.” 

After a moment she went on earnestly, 
“But I don’t want to be Alicia any more. I 
just want to be me.” 

I found myself giving a little sigh of re- 
lief. There really had been something un- 
canny about that Susie-Alicia. 

We walked along slowly, kicking an occa- 
sional dry leaf from our path. Then Susie 
told me the secret that was to make such a 
difference in her life. 

“IT used to think nobody could love me be- 
cause I'm so homely,” Susie said. “But, 
Muriel—” a golden leaf drifted down and 
rested like a promise on Susie’s hair—“ever 
since the play, ever since Wayne kissed me, 
I feel beautiful.” THE END 
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CHAPPAQUA, NEW YORK: The August cover 
was really cute and The Water Witch is com- 
ing along just fine. The Girl Who Had Every- 
thing was very good. I like any story that 
Betty Cavanna writes. Also I liked Go-be- 
tween and of course, all of the regular fea- 
tures, but some of the jokes don’t sound too 
good or original. I am looking forward eager- 
ly to the rest of The Gyppos and Cooking 
with Judy which has helped my cooking a lot. 

Chappaqua is a fairly small town of about 
four thousand with one of the ten best school 
systems in the country. I am going into the 
eighth grade, and I have two brothers, Kenny 
(eleven) who is going into fifth grade and 
Jeff (two). We don’t have any dogs or cats 
though, because my mother and I are aller- 
gic to fur, but we do have about ten Teddy 
bears. 

Please, oh please, have some stories about 
ballet or schoolteaching, because I like bal- 
let and I plan to be a schoolteacher when I 
grow up. I think that your magazine is tops 
and I hope to keep getting it for quite a few 
more years. Jr_t Tucker (age 12) 


CLEVELAND, OHIO: When I read Go-between, 
I just had to sit down and write to you. It 
is one’ of the best stories ever published in 
The AMERICAN GIRL. 

The fashions in the August issue were sim- 
ply marvelous. And the cover was colorful 
and very pretty. I particularly liked What 
Makes a Pretty Girl? and From a Fashion 
Editor’s Notebook. 

VERONICA Fink (age 13) 


VAN WERT, OHIO: I like A Penny for Your 
Thoughts most because it makes me feel as 
though I know everyone whose letters are 
published. 

I’m always looking forward to the section 
on good grooming and follow the tips as much 
as possible. 

Your stories are swell. I would like to con- 
gratulate Betty Cavanna on her wonderful 
stories. Your new serial is good, but I don’t 
think anything can beat Hits and Horses. 

The AMERICAN Gir_ is a wonderful maga- 
zine and it makes girls and even boys from 
all corners of the world feel closer together. 

FRANCINE FELL (age 13) 


PORTSMOUTH, OHIO: I must tell you how 
much I enjoy the Diane stories by Betty 
Cavanna. The last one, The Girl Who Had 
Everything, was my favorite. 

Your back-to-school fashions were simply 
divine. I can always depend on The AMERI- 
can Grr for the finest and latest teen-age 
clothes. BEVERLY THIEKERO (age 13) 


PUERTO LA CRUZ, VENEZUELA: | have just 
received the June and July issues, and I think 
they’re just super. I thought the story Prob- 
lem Pounds was tops! The Wonderful Time 
came next on my list as a good story. After 
reading Water Skiing Is Easy!, I am anxious 
to try it. A lot of water skiing is done here. 
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You have the best magazine I have ever 
read! JeMERA Rone (age 11) 


KALAMAZOO, MICHIGAN: The August issue 
is just super! As for the new fall fashions for 
school, well, they are just what every girl 
dreams of wearing. 

I enjoy reading Books very much and your 
section helps me to know what’s new in the 
book world. The serial, The Water Witch, 
is very exciting and I cannot wait for the 
next chapter. Any story written by Betty 
Cavanna is great and The Girl Who Had 
Everything was no exception. The Gyppos is 
a very interesting and different story. 

I think your good-grooming articles are of 
the best and so helpful. Three cheers for a 
great magazine and keep up the good work! 

KAREN SANDERSON (age 14) 


ELMIRA, NEW YORK: I am a Girl Scout and 
a member of Troop 107, Elmira. I enjoy your 
stories and also Cooking with Judy. I like to 
play the piano, cook, dance, and sing. I also 
like to sew things. 

I think The AMERICAN Girt has influenced 
me and my friends more than any other mag- 
azine. Thank you for a lovely magazine. 

Mary ELLeN McGuire (age 11) 


MADISON, WISCONSIN: Your book reviews 
and Speaking of Movies are very interesting 
and I like the jokes. I wish you would have 
some stories about nursing and first aid. Best 
wishes to a wonderful magazine. 

PATRICIA BARDEN (age 14) 


MUNSTER, INDIANA: | want to thank you for 
the wonderful recipes in Cooking with Judy. 
I made quite a few of them and they were 
just delicious. 

Caro. SPARBER (age 12) 


CLAWSON, MICHIGAN: I think the article 
Summer Santa is a great idea for us girls 
who like to start early and take our time in 
getting the right gift for everyone. 

I just love your good-grooming articles, 
especially What Makes a Pretty Girl? I made 
the playsuit featured in the pattern section 
of the July issue, and I have never had so 
many compliments on anything as I have had 
on it. Eunice Brown (age 14) 


DOWNS, KANSAS: I thought The Girl Who 
Had Everything was marvelous. I particular- 
ly enjoy your fashion and good-grooming 
tips. There was a lot of good advice in What 
Makes a Pretty Girl? I like the Prize Purchase 
page very much. 

Jupy KEennepy (age 13) 


KENYA, EAST AFRICA: I am a daughter of 
American missionaries in Africa. I especially 
enjoy The AMERICAN Gir since we do not 
live near any other American girls. Your mag- 
azine is the very best I have ever seen! I 
always look forward to receiving it and al- 
ways want to be the first to read it. I like 
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nearly every part of your magazine, but es- 
pecially By You, the fashions, beauty tips, 
and very good stories. I think Hits and 
Horses was excellent! But please have more 
stories by Betty Cavanna. 

I like to sing and play the piano and vio- 
lin. I also like to write letters. Thanks for a 
very special magazine. 

Patsy RETHERFORD (age 14) 


KIRKLIN, INDIANA: I want to congratulate 
Vivian Breck for The Gyppos in your August 
issue. I can’t wait for the September issue to 
arrive for the conclusion. I have traveled in 
the great Northwest and know the natural 
beauty that lies there. 

The fashions in the August issue were es- 
pecially good and gave me some ideas for 
school. RosEMARY Myers (age 14) 


SCOTTSDALE, ARIZONA: In your August issue 
you had an article on making wire jewelry. 
I've succeeded in making some really cute 
things. Please give us some more articles on 
making things soon. 

Also, in Judy Williams’ letter she mentioned 
having a column with unusual parties and 
games. I think that would be super, as most 
of us get tired of the same routine and would 
really welcome something new. 

Nancy BAECHLIN (age 15) 


BERLIN, NEW YORK: After receiving The 
American Gir for four years I decided it 
was high time I wrote to tell you what a 
wonderful magazine it is. My favorite sec- 
tion is By You. May I congratulate Victoria 
Peck for her fine story in the August issue. I 
enjoyed The Gyppos very much as far as I 
read and can’t wait for the next installment. 
My only complaint is that I would like to 
see more articles concerning careers. Also 
I do most certainly agree with Rina Helfgott 
that there are just not enough fashions!! 
Thanks again for a terrific and unbeatable 
magazine. SANDRA THOMPSON (age 14) 


SUN PRAIRIE, WISCONSIN: Congratulations 
to The AMernican Grint for the best “all- 
around” girls’ magazine in print! I have been 
an AMERICAN Grr fan for the last five years 
and think it is simply terrific. I was intro- 
duced to your magazine through the Girl 
Scouts and as an Intermediate, a Senior Scout, 
and now as an assistant leader I have found 
many helpful hints in your articles on Scout- 
ing. especially in All Over the Map. In fact, 
we have found The AMERICAN Girt such an 
aid to our Scouting activities, that it is used 
practically as a supplement to our official 
Handbook. By You, Books, and all fashion tips 
are also very much appreciated. I believe 
What Makes a Pretty Girl? from your August 
issue contains much for teens to consider. 

I live in Sun Prairie, a village of over two 
thousand. Although Sun Prairie has a four- 
year high school, I go to school at Edgewood 
High in Madison where I will be a senior 
this fall. 

My favorite sport is football, and I espe- 
cially enjoy participating in dramatics in my 
spare time. I also do some modeling. I also 
enjoy reading, dancing, and over-night camp- 
ing trips. Nancy CuHuase (age 16) 


SYDNEY, AUSTRALIA: I have been reading 
The American Grav for a year and a half 
now, and never have I read a better maga- 
zine, It is thanks to my pen pal, Mary Winter, 
of Redwood Falls, Minnesota, that I receive 
(Continued on page 60) 
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its the moat! Theshort dancedress 


with a camisole top, long torso and full 
skirt! It makes you look more graceful 
. . is youthful, but not too! It’s the 
soft, romantic kind of dress that makes 
you feel and look just right! 













TIPS fr TEENS | send for 


your free copy of the new Modess 
booklet “Growing Up and Liking 
It.” Answers your questions about 


menstruation . . . includes new fea- 
tures on health, beauty and poise! 





A the cranitet! Twin collars for 


you and your dog or cat! Use felt or 
any heavy material. Trim with sequins, 
beads or colored thread. Wear your 
collar to pep up sweaters . . . let your 
pet wear his just to show off! 


is the gnoalost! A pretty-up 


slumber party! Get out your bows, 
bobby pins, cosmetics, and ask your 
friends to bring theirs. Then try new 
hair-dos, nail polish, make-up! This 
beauty exchange will give you lots of 
new ideas! 







— a ae a ae ae a a a an a oe en eee 4 
| Anne Shelby, Personal Products Corp., 
| Box 5551-10 Mititown, N. J. 
Please send me, in plain wrapper, a free copy of new 
“Growing Up and Liking It.” (Good only in U. S. A. 
and Canada.) 
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ARE YOU A 


fiiloy? 


Are you the type who makes 
each phone a "party" line, 
each call a class reunion? 
Some girls are. 


The "telephony" 
not only ties up 
communication 
lines, she gets 
her own wires 
crossed, some- 
times. For exam- 
ple, her Mother says, "Dear, 
watch the stew on the stove, 
will you? I'm going out for 
a few minutes." That's the 
signal (the busy signal)... 
"telephony" gets on the 
wire for 20 minutes... and 
the stew erupts all over 
the stove. 





What will get her 
out of this? Our 
hero... S.0.S., the 
scouring pad with 
soap right in it, 
that cleans pots 
and pans, cleans ranges, too 
...gets spill-over trays 
and reflector pans spic 
and span in no time. 





There are two 

morals to this 
sos story, as any- 
+—— one can plainly 
see.When on the 
telephone, be 
quick; when in 
distress, use 
S.0. S. 
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The $.0.S. Company, Chicago, Illinois, U.S.A. 
$. 0.5. Mfg. Co. of Canada, Ltd., Toronto, Ont. 
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“Not stepping —just making each step 
count. I'll be surprised if before long you 
aren't doing the ten-minute breakfast in less 
time than that. 

“For another fifteen-minute menu, you 
might have cooked fruit, done the night be- 
fore, and a quick-cooking hot cereal. In that 
case you would first measure the water for 
the cereal and put it on to boil. Instead of 
French toast you could have regular toast 


| with marmalade or jam. 


“Now that the sharp edge is off our appe- 
tites, suppose you make some French toast,” 
Miss Sanderson suggested. “We will make just 
enough for two, but for your collection I'll 
give you the recipe that serves six.” 


FRENCH TOAST 

3 eggs V4 teaspoon salt 

1¥2 cups milk 12 slices bread 
2 tablespoons bacon grease or shortening 

Beat eggs. Add milk and salt. Dip slices of 
bread into egg mixture, covering both sides. 
Lift from egg with a spatula, and brown on 
both sides in preheated, greased pan over 
low heat. Serve hot with butter, and sirup, 
honey, or jam. Serves 6. 


Judy set two golden-brown slices on the 
table. “I brought over a jar of strawberry 
jam I made from the recipe you gave me in 
May,” she said. “Would you like to try it?” 

“T certainly would. Thanks for bringing it. 
Remember the omelets we talked about in 
March, and the double-boiler scrambled 
eggs in September? Those are also fine for 
breakfast.” 

“I have the recipes in my file. The blue- 
berry muffins we made in August would be 
good for breakfast, too.” 

“We mustn’t forget the coffee cake for 
your brother,” Miss Sanderson said when 
they finished the toast. “You can make it 
while I clear up these dishes. While it bakes, 
I'll give you the cocoa recipe and some 
others.” 


CINNAMON COFFEE CAKE 


(1 eight-inch cake) 
1% cups sifted all- 1 cup sugor 
purpose flour 2 eggs 
2/2 teaspoons double- V2 cup milk 
acting baking powder 1 tablespoon butter or 
1 teaspoon cinnamon margarine, melted 
V4 teaspoon salt 1 tablespoon sugar 
V3 cup shortening V4 teaspoon cinnamon 
Sift together first 4 ingredients. Cream 
shortening and 1 cup of sugar. Beat in eggs 
one at a time. Add flour mixture alternately 
with milk. Beat % minute. Pour into well- 
greased, ‘lightly floured 8”x8”x2” pan. Bake 
in moderate oven (350° ) 40 minutes, or until 
done. Turn out on rack. Brush top with melt- 
ed butter or margarine. Combine 1 tablespoon 
sugar and \% teaspoon cinnamon. Sprinkle 
over cake. Serve hot. 


“How about another fruit suggestion?” 
asked Judy, as she measured and mixed. 

“Prunes are a breakfast stand-by. Here’s 
a way of serving them with a different twist— 
a twist of lemon. Cook a pound of prunes— 
which gives ten to twelve servings—accord- 
ing to package directions. About ten minutes 
before the prunes are done, cut half a lemon 
or orange into paper-thin slices (or just the 
rind), add to the prunes, and finish cooking. 
For variation, add a stick of cinnamon, or a 
few whole cloves.” , 


Cooking with Judy (Continued from page 18) 


“Sounds good,” Judy said as she put the 
cake into the oven. “Now, I’m ready for the 
recipes you spoke of.” 

“First the one for cocoa,” Miss Sanderson 
said. “In this recipe you make the cocoa 
sirup. When you use a prepared mix instead, 
follow the directions on the container.” 


CREAMY SMOOTH COCOA 


6 teaspoons cocoa V2 cup hot water 


VW cup sugar 3¥2 cups warm water 
Ve teaspoon salt l cup dry milk solids 
V2 teaspoon vanilla (optional) 

Combine cocoa, sugar, salt, and hot water 
to make the sirup. Boil 5 minutes. Add warm 
water and stir. Sprinkle dry milk on mixture. 
Blend. Bring to drinking temperature. Stir 
during heating. If desired, beat with rotary 
egg beater before serving. Serves 6. 


“Here are two variations of griddle cakes 
that are quickly and easily made,” said Miss 
Sanderson. 


DEVILED HAM GRIDDLE CAKES 


2 cups pancake mix 1 can deviled ham 


Prepare pancake mix according to pack- 
age directions and stir in deviled ham. Bake 
on lightly greased griddle or pan, turning 
once. Serve hot with butter or margarine and 
sirup. Serves 4, 


CORN CAKES AND SAUSAGES 


1 cup sifted flour 
1/2 teaspoons baking 
powder 
V2 teaspoon salt 
1 egg (well-beaten) 


l cup (8 oz. can) cream- 
style corn 
1 cup milk 
2 tablespoons melted 
butter or margarine 
Sift together first 3 ingredients. Combine 
well-beaten egg, corn, and milk. Stir into 
flour mixture. Stir in butter. Bake on lightly 
greased griddle or pan unti! golden brown, 
turning once. Serve hot with heated maple 
sirup and breakfast sausages. Serves 4. 


“I can’t wait to see the breakfast recipes 
our readers send in for this month,” Judy 
said.° “It would be interesting to get recipes 
that are typical of foods served for breakfast 
in different parts of the United States.” 

“Yes—and speaking of recipes from our 
readers, how would you like to do Readers’ 
Recipes in November?” 

“Love to! Which will we use?” 

“We will choose recipes from those sent 
in for the foods in the March, April, May, 
and June ‘issues — eggs, cookies, jams and 
jellies, and reflector-oven recipes. The recipes 
sent in for the July and later issues we will 
share with our readers in another issue. So 
many good ones are coming in that we will 
be giving other sessions to them in the com- 
ing months.” 

“And we will pay five dollars for each 
recipe we publish, too!” added Judy. 

“That’s right. Now let’s hurry with these 
dishes, so your cake will be still warm when 
you serve your brother a piece for his lunch. 
Don’t forget to let me know how he likes it.” 

THE END 


*Send your Breakfast Recipes to the Cooking Editor, 
The AMERICAN GIRL Magazine, 155 East 44th 
Street, New York 17, N. Y. For each recipe printed 
in the issue which features readers’ recipes we will 
pay five dollars. All recipes become the property 
of The AMERICAN GIRL and cannot be returned. 
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How to Work with Clay 
and Glazes 
(Continued from page 19) 


When you have had more experience working 
with the clay, you can try a larger lump, but 
for a beginner this is the most practical size. 

Hold the ball in your left hand. Stick your 
right thumb down through the ball of clay 
to within about 4” from the bottom. 

With your thumb still in the hole, begin 
pinching all around, with your fingers on the 
outside. This widens the hole, and also thins 
out the wall of clay. Don’t work too long at 
one time—not more than about ten minutes— 
for the clay tends to get floppy and small 
cracks will appear about the edges. Patch 
up these cracks as soon as they come, using 
a damp sponge and then smoothing them over 
with your thumb. 

The finished bowl should not be much 
thicker than i” anywhere, though by leaving 
some parts slightly thicker you can get an 
interesting variety of shapes in your bowls. 

When you have achieved the shape you 
desire, put the bowl down on a wooden table 
or plaster-of-Paris slab and let it harden very 
slightly. Now is the time to decorate either 
the outside or inside surface, or both. Study 
the various methods of decorating described 
in this article, before you begin. When your 
decoration is completed, put your initials on 
the bottom of your bowl. : 

Your piece is now ready to be dried and 
fired. It should dry at least a week. Test it 
after a week by putting it to your cheek. If it 
feels cold, the piece is still damp. Let it dry 
until it feels warm by this test. Now you 
can take your piece to a kiln to be fired. The 
charge will be naminal. 


MAKING A TILE 


MATERIALS: Terra-cotta or buff-burning clay 

One piece of oilcloth 8”x12” 

2 flat sticks about 12” long by %” 
thickness 

Rolling pin 

2 flat pieces of wood 6” x6” 

A wire-loop tool; or one made at 
home by attaching a large wire 
hairpin to the end of a short 
stick or pencil, with a piece of 
adhesive tape bound around the 
two 

Paring knife 

Small sponge 

Put the oilcloth lengthwise on a flat surface 
with the cloth side up. Then place the sticks 
on either side, lengthwise of the oilcloth. 
When your clay has been kneaded, flatten it 
out on the oilcloth between the two sticks, 
using first the heel of your hand, then the 
rolling pin. The sticks keep the rolling pin 
from flattening the clay too thin, and also 
insure an even thickness for the tile. 

Now remove sticks, and place one 6”x6” 
piece of wood on top of the piece of clay. 
Cut the clay close to the edge of the square 
of wood with a paring knife. 

Remove all the excess clay. Lay your hand 
flat on the square of wood and with the other 
hand under the oilcloth as a support, flip 
over the wood square and slab of clay. 

Remove the oilcloth. The clay is now sup- 
ported by the square of wood and you can 
work freely on the surface without warping 
or cracking the clay. The surface which is 
now up will be the underside of the finished 
tile. With the loop tool dig five grooves, about 
k” deep, almost all the way across it. These 
grooves serve to cut down the thickness and 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 





This keen new cook book 


tells you every step... 


HE very next time you invite 
the gang in for a snack or a 
party meal, cook it yourself! 

You can do it. You’ll find it fun, 
too. 

Once you own this newly-pub- 
lished JUNIOR Cook Book... 
you’re ready for the kitchen. 

For the directions are as simple 
as a primer . . . yet as new-fashioned 
as your own Mother’s Better Homes 
& Gardens NEW Cook Book. 

She probably pins her faith on 
the adult volume that has sold .. . 
just think . . . over 514 million 
copies. This JUNIOR Cook Book 
was edited especially for YOU. 

Just pick out from the color pic- 
tures the party surprise sandwiches 
you'd like to serve. Or super soup, 
everyday drumsticks, ice cream 
pops or yumsickles. Then go ahead 


Better Homes 


and Gardens J UM) 





and serve them all by yourself! 

You'll be cooking the same way 
Mother does. You'll learn methods 
home economists teach. This sound 
early training in measuring, mix- 
ing, cooking, etc., will give you a 
basis for cooking in later years. 
And this book teaches safety meth- 
ods, too! 

Why, this book is so important 
to you, it’s even worth buying out 
of your allowance. Only $2.95 where- 
ever books are sold. And it’s guar- 
anteed . . . your money back if it 
doesn’t delight you. If you prefer, 
you can remit direct to Better 
Homes & Gardens, 404 Meredith 
Bldg., Des Moines 3, Iowa. 


MOTHER: Why not show this 
page to your growing daughter? 
Here’s something she can learn 
better now than in later life. 


Cook 











TAKE BEAUTIFUL 
PICTURES OF YOUR CAT! 


It’ fun.., Its easy / 


Walter Chandoha, 
world’s most famous 
cat photographer, 
tells you his secrets... 
in 

“HOW TO PHOTOGRAPH 
YOUR CAT” 











Have you ever watched your cat playing 
with a bit of string, or cleaning his whiskers 
carefully with his paw? Walter Chandoha’s 
36-page book shows you how to capture 
those precious poses... using any camera! 


HELPS EARN A PROFICIENCY BADGE 


You'll learn how to take black and white or 
color shots . .. even movies! You can begin 
shooting delightful poses of your pet kitten 
now, and continue taking pictures as he 
grows up. And if you're interested in a 
Photography Proficiency Badge, this book 
will help you earn it. To get your copy, just 
use the coupon below. 

Remember, if you want your cat to be a 
handsome, active and healthy model, feed 
him Puss ’n Boots Cat Food. Puss ’n Boots 
is made of whole fish, with natural life bal- 
ance—plus cereals for all-round nutrition. 


SPECIAL OFFER! 


For Girl Scouts and their Leaders! 
Get “How To Photograph Your 
Cat’’ at the special rate of only 
10c and 3 Puss ‘n Boots labels! 


PUSS ‘n BOOTS 


America’s largest selling cat food 





Coast Fisheries, Div. of The Quaker Oats Co. 
Dept. A.G., P.O. Box 366, New York 36,N.Y. 
Pisase serid me —_ of “How To 


copies 
Photograph Your Cat’. For each copy, ! 
enclose 3 Puss ‘n Boots labels and 10c. 


Name 
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weight of the tile, and to keep it from warp- 
ing and cracking. 

Take your second 6”x6” square of wood, 
place it on the grooved side of your tile, and 
flip the wood and tile over. Now you can work 
on the right side. It is now ready to be deco- 
rated in one of the methods described below. 

After it is decorated, your tile must be dried 
slowly so that it will not warp—a minimum of 
a week. Check with the cheek-touching test. 
Then you can take it to be fired (baked) in a 
kiln (oven). Finally, it can be glazed and 
fired again. 

This same technique is used in making 
vases or boxes with square or oblong sides. 
In this case a paper pattern of each piece 
must be cut, as they will not be identical in 
size. When the pieces of clay have been cut, 
they must be joined together with slip before 
they have started to dry, and worked to- 
gether very well with the fingers. Objects 
made in this manner—the sides joined with 
slip—are apt to crack and warp in the drying 
or firing unless very carefully made. 


MAKING A COIL POT 


MATERIALS: Terra-cotta or buff-burning clay 
Slip (made from same clay as the 
pot, thinned with water to the 
consistency of heavy cream ) 
Flat wooden stick 
Sponge 

This is one of the oldest methods of mak- 
ing objects in clay. It is thought it is derived 
from the early method of weaving baskets 
from ropes of grass, bound and sewed to- 
gether. Coil pots are made in much the same 
way, the “ropes” being made of rolls of clay. 

The best way to start a coil pot is first to 
make a pinch pot as a base, leaving the walls 
fairly thick. Then take a piece of clay and 
form it into a thick, short sausage. Roll out 
the sausage on a flat table top, using just 
the fingers—not the palms—of both hands. 
Try to keep the coil as round as possible and 
roll until it is about 1” in diameter. Now 
take the wooden stick and crisscross the top 
edge of the pinch pot all around. With a 
sponge or brush, paint on some of the slip 
over this roughened surface. The top edge of 
your pinch pot should be wide enough—at 
least %”—to support your first coil. Place your 
coil directly on top of the slip-covered, 
scratched edge of the pot. When the coil is 
in place all around the top edge, cut off the 
excess with a paring knife and join the ends 
of the coil on the pot with your fingers. 

Using your thumb, pull some of the clay 
from the coil down onto the outside surface 
of the pinch pot, always supporting the wall 
of the pot on the inside with the other hand. 
Continue around the pot, until the whole out- 
side of the coil is joined to the pot. Then 
repeat this procedure, joining the coil to the 
pot on the inside, while you support the wall 
on the outside. Smooth out all thumbmarks 
with a sponge, so that the surface of the 
finished pot will be smooth. 

You are now ready to put another coil on 
top of the first, which you must also crisscross 
as you did the top of the pot. Join each coil 
as you did the first. After the piece has been 
built with three or four coils—more if you 
like—above the pinch pot, it can be decorated 
as described below. 

The advantages of the coil method are 
many. There is no limit to the size of the 
object which may be made, and it need not 
be symmetrical. In fact, small pieces of ce- 
ramic sculpture can be formed with coils, 
thereby making the pieces much lighter than 
those made of a solid piece of clay, and less 


apt to split and crack when fired. 


DECORATING CERAMIC PIECES 


There are three general methods of apply- 
ing decoration to clay: texture, slip, and 
glazes. Any one of these may be used, or a 
combination of any of them. Your own imagi- 
nation and taste are the main guideposts. 


Texture 


This means merely to change the surface 
of the clay by scratching it or pressing ob- 
jects into the surface to make the design. 
Old combs, buttons, bobby pins, the end of 
a hair curler, keys, wooden ice-cream spoons, 
and many other objects make excellent tex- 
ture tools to create your design. Let your 
imagination guide you—but be sure to try 
out each gadget on a bit of waste clay before 
using it on your precious pot. 

Slip 

Slip, or engobe, as it is sometimes called, 
can be purchased in many different colors. 
Slip should be painted on the surface of your 
piece, while it is still damp, with a brush 
or sponge. After the slip has partially dried, 
some of it can be scraped away with a bobby 
pin, a loop of wire, or a comb, to make a 
design through which the original color of 
the clay can show. This process is called 
sgraffito, which is the Italian word for scratch- 
ing. 

You can also try the opposite of scratch- 
ing, which is done by digging grooves in the 
surface of the clay before it is dry and filling 
them with colored slips. If you run over the 
edges of the grooves when filling them in, 
don’t worry, for the extra slip can be scraped 
off with a knife when the piece is dry. This 
technique is called inlay, or mishima from a 
town in Japan where it is used. 


Glazing 


This method of decorating is used after 
your piece has been through the first firing. 
Glazes consist of» or resemble, glass. Depend- 
ing on how they are mixed, they will melt at 
certain very definite temperatures, and cov- 
er the clay with a beautiful surface which 
will not be porous. 

Glazes can be transparent, opaque, trans- 
lucent, shiny, or dull. Many potters make their 
own glazes because they know exactly how 
they work, just as some cooks have a tried- 
and-true recipe for a certain cake. But when 
you are just starting with ceramics, it is 
quicker and more satisfactory to buy one 
of the prepared glazes from a pottery-supply 
store. These might be compared to cake 
mixes. All the necessary ingredients have been 
ground up together and the glaze only has 
to be mixed with water and applied with a 
brush or poured over the piece. Then the 
piece is fired for a second time, to the tem- 
perature given on the package of glaze. 

Transparent glazes are good ones to use 
when there is much texture or slip decoration 
on your piece. They may be colored, but in 
any case you can see through them to the 
decoration underneath. 

Opaque glazes, which you cannot see 
through, are best used on pieces with a plain 
surface. 

There is much more that could be, and 
has been, written about working with ce- 
ramics and glazes. But with this helping hand 
to start you off, you will find it more fun 
to discover things for yourself. As in any 
craft, there will be disappointments, bit the 
good results usually seem to outweigh the 
bad. And how proud you will be, when the 
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Agnes is a Telephone Teen! 





Music and the Dramatic Club 
were among her interests at Hazle 
Township High School in Hazle- 
ton, Pa. Also on the yearbook 
staff and school paper, she was 
graduated last year. She still en- 
joys playing the piano for friends. 





Agnes Barna likes her tele- 
phone job so much that she en- 
couraged four of her high school 
friends to come to the telephone 
company, too. She feels her work 
as a Long Distance operator is 
both varied and satisfying. 





After hours Agnes likes to sew, 
making some of her own clothes. 
A baseball fan, she also swims 
and plays tennis. She particularly 
enjoys going to the opera in 
Philadelphia, where she now 
lives. Most of all, though, she 
loves to go dancing. 


Like other telephone teens, Agnes is alert, co-operative 


and happy in her job. Her parents are proud of Agnes 


telephone career. And Agnes enjoys helping other people 


through her important work as a telephone operator. 
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baked beans come to the table, to be able 
to say, “I made the bean pot myself!” 
THE END 


@ PrisciLLa MANNING Porter, the author of 
this article, was herself an “amateur potter” 
for a long time before she took up ceramics 
professionally. Her interest began while she 
was a girl in high school, when she began 
taking courses in simple ceramics. At college 
she majored in science, which she later 
taught, but continued her study of ceramics 
for five years as a hobby at the Greenwich 
House Pottery in New York, and during the 
summer at Alfred University. She now teaches 
ceramics at the People’s Art Center at the 
Museum of Modern Art in New York, and 
during her travels abroad has studied and 
written about what was being done in other 
countries, especially in Italy. 


Dilly-Dally to Glider-Rider 
(Continued from page 22) 


get answers to; look over topic headings, pic- 
tures, or charts, if any. With that, you have 
a frame, and when you read the lesson you 
fill in the picture. 

For instance, your grammar lesson is on 
demonstrative adjectives: these, those, this, 
that. You remember learning that when de- 
monstratives stand alone they are pronouns 
(This is a hamburger) and when they lean 
on something they’re adjectives (This ham- 
burger is well done). You look at the heavy 
print and see a rule: “Demonstrative adjec- 
tives must agree in number with the nouns 
they modify.” You ask yourself why in the 
world anyone would be silly enough not to 
make them agree! Of course you'd say this 
boy, not these boy or this boys, so how could 
you go wrong? Then you read the lesson and 
it fills in the picture. You find it is nouns like 
kind, type, and sort that sometimes cause 
trouble, and make us say these kind of boys 
when we should say these kinds of boys or 
this kind of boy. 

While you are studying a lesson, read as 
fast as you can. Send whole phrases, whole 
ideas, to your brain. If Louie wrote you a 
note, would you dally along, reading, “Will 
—you—go—” then stop and look out the win- 
dow; then read “to—the Christmas—”, then 
snap on the radio, and finally look at the note 
again, “dance—with—me?” No, your thoughts 
wouldn’t be yanked away even by a fire truck 
growling outside your window. You would 
read, “Will you go—to the Christmas dance— 
with me?” You would send a phrase at a 
time to your brain, so that in three, or fewer, 
jumps of your eyes you'd have the whole 
message. 

Go after your lessons that way. Send ideas 
to your brain and send them fast; make your 
eyes race ahead to the next phrase, the next 
thought. Don’t let them dawdle. Naturally, 
you'll have to slow down some on unusually 
hard lessons. 

If you can read, you can read faster! But 
if you don’t know the meanings of half the 
words, you can’t read at all. So use a dic- 
tionary, preferably one with a single-letter 
thumb index. During the second it takes you 
to pick it up, ask yourself where to put your 
finger in the thumb index. If, for instance, 
you are looking up dynamite, where will you 
open the dictionary? You did answer D, 
didn’t you? 

Another aid to speed in dictionary use is 
noting the two words at the top of the page; 
they are the first and last on the page; they 
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tell vou whether your word is there and save 
you looking up and down the columns need- 
lesslv. Would balalaika be on the page with 
badge and bake at the top? Or on the page 
with baked and balk at the top? 

If you’ve happened to grow up without 
learning your alphabet so that you can reel 
it off -and find words fast, write it on a small 
card that you can carry, and go around sing- 
ing it to the melody of “Yankee Doodle.” 

Once you find your word in the dictionary, 
look for the exact meaning that fits it as it is 
used in what you're reading. You read about 
the warp and woof of woven fabrics and look 
up these strange words. You find that woof 
has very few meanings, and they are simple 
to remember. But warp has many meanings, 
some as a noun and some as a verb. Don't 
try to remember all of them, for then using 
the dictionary becomes drudgery. Select the 
one that fits this case. 

Each time you finish a paragraph, pause 
and tell yourself in your own words what 
you have just read. Try to relate it to some- 
thing you already know. You're reading about 
Columbus, and you recall a photograph you 
saw, taken from a plane so high that it showed 
the curve of the earth; and you think how 
much Columbus would have given for such 
a photograph. 

Each time you finish a particular lesson, 
stop and tell yourself what you have just 
learned. Say it aloud if you’re alone; you will 
remember it much better. Tie the lesson in 
with previous lessons so that, like a piece 
of a jigsaw puzzle just put into place, it helps 
create a complete picture of the whole sub- 
ject. Tie the lesson to things you have heard 
about or experienced. Your lesson in geogra- 
phy is on prevailing winds. You think about 
the post cards tied to balloons that you sent 
out during your week at camp last summer. 
You recall that all the cards you received in 
return came from the west and north. Which 
way did the wind blow at camp? 

Look up, outside the textbook, something 
about every lesson. Use the encyclopedia 
and the “Reader’s Guide” in your library. 
You will learn to help yourself and won't be 
tied forever to the teacher’s apron strings. 
You will enjoy the lesson more, and save 
yourself time when examinations come, for 
the lesson will become part of your store of 
knowledge. You are reading “Robinson 
Crusoe.” In the encyclopedia you'll learn 
about the island where a shipwrecked man, 
on whose experience Defoe based his story, 
did live alone. 

Whenever a place is mentioned, locate it 
on the map. Keep an atlas handy. Find the 
island mentioned above and locate Defoe’s 
imaginary island. Compare the outlines and 
shapes of countries to everyday things. Take 
a look at Malaya. Does it remind you of a 
snake? What can you make of Indo-China? 
Learn the shape and position of every place 
you study so that you see it in your mind as 
you do your own street. 

Do the same for people. Look at a picture 
of William Shakespeare; look away and vis- 
ualize him. Imagine the smile on his face 
as he wrote what Romeo said while watching 
Juliet: 

“See, how she leans her cheek upon 

her hand. 

O! that I were a glove upon that hand, 

That I might touch that cheek.” 

Make notes and underscore the important 
ideas (if the book is your own). But don’t 
underscore everything, for then nothing is 
important. Jot down your own reactions in 
the margins or elsewhere. You're studying 
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"Whod believe pimples 
almost ruined my career’ 





says BARBARA BRESLIN, 
successful New York teenage model 





“When I found out most of my friends were using Clearasil to solve their 
pimple problems, I decided to try it. Clearasil really saved the day for me!” 


New Scientific Medication... Clearasil 


STARVES 


PIMPLES 


SKIN-COLORED ... hides pimples while it works 





Proved effective 
by doctors... 
endorsed by nurses 
in nationwide tests 





Doctors prove this new-type medica- 
tion especially for pimples really works! 
In skin specialists’ tests on 202 pa- 
tients, 9 out of every 10 cases were 
cleared up or definitely improved while 
using CLEARASIL. And when 3002 
nurses tested CLEARASIL, 91 out of every 
100 nurses reporting said they preferred 
it to any other pimple medication. 

Amazing starving action. CLEARASIL 
actually starves pimples because it helps 


Clearasil 


The specific medication for pimples 


remove the oils that pimples “feed” on. 
And CLEARASIL’S antiseptic action stops 
the growth of bacteria that can cause 
and spread pimples. 

Instant relief from embarrassment be- 
cause CLEARASIL is skin-colored to hide 
pimples while it helps dry them up. 
Greaseless, stainless. Pleasant to leave 
on day and night for uninterrupted 
medication. 


America’s largest-selling specific 
pimple medication...because CLEARASIL 
has helped so many young people and 
adults. cLEARASIL is GUARANTEED 
to work for vou as it did in doctors’ and 
nurses’ tests or money back. Only 59¢. 
Economy size 98¢. At all druggists. 
Get CLEARASIL todav. 
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Do you like to draw or sketch? Then I hope you'll try for this 
Free Art Course. Here at our school, we’ve helped so many begin- 
ners to get started on an art career. 





TRY FOR A FREE 2-YEAR 
ART SCHOLARSHIP WORTH $3359 


Prize: Two years of free training for a 
career in advertising art or illustrating — 
plus a Professional Drawing Outfit and 
a series of valuable Art Textbooks! You 
get individual coaching by artists on the 
staff of a famous home study art school 
—world’s largest. Many of its graduates 
are top artists today. 
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Starring as Eddie Foy 
in The Seven Little 
Foys—A Paramount 
Picture. VistaVision. 
Technicolor. 


Draw Bob Hope’s Head 5 inches high. Use 
pencil only. All drawings must be received by 
Nov. 30, 1955. None returned. Winner notified. 
Amateurs only. Our students not eligible. Mail 
your drawing today! 
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China and come upon the Yangtze River, and 
you remember reading the story of a brave 
little cat named Simon on a boat on that 
river, who kept right on killing mice after a 
battle in which he had been wounded. You 
jot down “Simon the cat” or “How brave 
are animals?” These are ideas for thinking 
about, talking about, or writing themes about. 


Fly at “Hot” Times 


The second part of her flight plan Eliza- 
beth worked out by herself. 

Study periods at school she uses for math 
and Latin. It’s easy for her to concentrate 
on them even with others around, and she 
doesn’t need to be in a room where she can 
talk out loud to herself as much as she does 
in studying history and English. If there 
are new words in Latin and new rules in 
math, she closes the book and writes the 
words and rules over and over on scratch 
paper until she has them well memorized. 

At home she studies English and history 
every night from seven to nine o'clock. She’s 
had plenty of time (three thirty to seven) 
for after-school activities, supper, and help- 
ing with the dishes. If anyone telephones 
between seven and nine, her mother asks the 
caller to leave a number or call back. Eliza- 
beth concentrates so completely, however, 
that she often finishes earlier. Then, if she 
spends time on the phone, there’s no buzzing 
in her head that says she'll be sorry tomorrow. 

A definite place is almost as important as 
the time. The table in Elizabeth’s room is a 
comfortable height, the room is quiet, there’s 
a good lamp to shed light over her left shoul- 
der. In order to be able to hold her head up 
and keep the blood circulating properly, she 
props her book up against other books. Her 
dad has promised to make her a slanting 
bookrest with a trough at the bottom and 
prongs at the sides. 


Extra Altitude 


The first and secend parts in Elizabeth’s 
flight plan have taken care of the third part 
—perfect lessons. 

When tests are scheduled, all Elizabeth 
has to do is to make a brief outline of the 
important items of the subject and then think 
over the details that fall under each item. 

During the examination itself, she’s care- 
ful not even to look toward another desk, 
for she knows the teacher has no way of 
knowing whether she is thinking, daydream- 
ing, or trying to see her neighbor’s paper. 

It was Louie who started calling her a 
glider-rider. He telephoned her at nine o’clock 
one night before a test and wouldn't believe 
it when she said she’d been watching TV 
since eight thirty. He wasn’t convinced, 
either, until she answered every question he 
asked her—and did the same for the teacher 
next day. THE END 








“lt was a beautiful proposal. Too bad 
he called me Alice, instead of Jane.” 
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SPEAKING OF MOVIES 


by BERTHA JANCKE LUECK 

















AMERICAN GIRL 


THE McCONNELL STORY — in 
CinemaScope and color, the story 
of the first triple-jet ace in his- 
tory is an exciting picture and 
a fine human document. Alter- 
nating between the happy home 
life of McConnell (Alan Ladd) 
his wife (June Allyson) and their 
children, and the daring exploits 
of McConnell in the air in World 
War Il and the Korean War, the 
picture builds to an inevitable, 
gripping climax. The aerial pho- 
tography is breathtaking and 
beautiful. (Warners) 


THE AFRICAN LION — This is 
the third in Disney's True-life 
Adventure series. On a safari in 
equatorial Africa the lordly king 
of beasts is photographed in 
Technicolor: fighting, at play, 
sleeping, prowling for food. In 
this wonderful animal world ev- 
ery day has its drama. Cheetas, 
rhinoceroses, zebras, elephants, 
hippopotamuses, giraffes, and 
bird life share the spotlight with 
the lions. An absorbing documen- 
tary that captures the imagino- 
tion. (Buena Vista) 


SPECIAL DELIVERY — A light, 
tongue-in-cheek comedy satiriz- 
ing tron Curtain diplomacy. A 
baby is left at ao United States 
embassy in a satellite country. 
The charge d’affaires resists Com- 
munist efforts to regain the child, 
and gets permission from Wash- 
ington to keep him, The result- 
ing tug-of-war between the em- 
bassy and Communist officials will 
keep you chuckling. Joseph Cot- 
ten and Evo Bartok are the stars, 
but Little Sam, the baby, steals 


‘the show. (Columbia) 


THE VIRGIN QUEEN—An excit- 
ing drama, in CinemaScope and 
beautiful color, of England in 
1581. Sir Walter Roleigh plots 
and intrigues to win from the 
imperious Queen Elizabeth ships 


in which to sail to the New - 


World. His plans foil, and he 
faces execution, when he falls in 
love with a lady-in-waiting. But 
in the end he gets both ships 
and wife. Bette Davis as the 
Queen, and Richard Todd as 
Raleigh, give outstanding per- 


formances. (20th Century-Fox) 
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ASTRON New! Astron is the game that moves 
as you play! Travel situations constantly 
change as you pilot your plane around the 
world. $3.50 
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DIXIE-PouyaNNa Exclusive features add so 
much to the excitement of this famous game. 
The turnout paths help you to avoid capture, 


pass blockades. $2.50 


ROOK, PIT, FLINCH, TOURING You're 
ready to entertain anybody, any time, when 
you own all four of these wonderful card 
games! Rook, $1.00; Pit, $1.00; Flinch, $1.50; 
Touring, $1.25 

BANTU New! An entirely new system of play! 
No dice, spinners, or cards are used in Bantu. 
Exciting! $2 

MONOPOLY — Parker Brothers’ trade- 
mark name for its real estate trading game. 
Everybody loves the world’s most fascinating 
game! $3, $4, $10 

FINANCE This original game includes scrip 
money to buy real estate; offers endless fun. $2 


FAMOUS 
PARKER GAMES 


at all leading stores 
Canadian Agent: 
Copp Clark Co., Limited, Toronto 


FREE! Send for illustrated 28-page Parker 
Games Party Booklet! Parker Brothers, Inc., 
Dept. 207, Salem, Mass. 
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H satin News 


in Girl Scouting 


HEN the full moon rises, big and gold- 
\ \ en, on October 31, it will catch 
witches and wizards, ghosts and gob- 
lins—and Girl Scouts—at the traditional Hal- 
loween fun. 
For Girl Scouts, to whom October 31 has 
a special significance, the fun will, in many 
places, be Pranks with a Purpose. Halloween 
is the birthday of Juliette Low and when 
Scouts make “Trick or Treat” something more 
than just fun, they carry on her tradition of 
service, fulfill their promise “To lielp other 
people at all times.” Combining traditional 
fun with service is becoming part of their 
Halloween observance all around the country, 
in cities as well as in smaller communities. 


IN PITTSBURG, California, the Girl Scout 
troops voted to replace the usual “Trick 

or Treat” with an appeal for canned food for 
the needy. Wisely, they began by giving the 
plan publicity through stories and photo- 
graphs in the local newspapers, so that peo- 
ple were prepared for their calls. At troop 
meetings during October they made large 
trefoils for shopping bags they would carry, 
and smaller trefoils to hang on doors as they 
made their calls. In this way they marked 
the homes they had visited, so that other 
Scouts would not call there. When the “treats” 
were counted the girls found they had col- 
lected more than fifteen hundred cans of food. 
Troop parties with traditional games and 
refreshments climaxed a Halloween which the 
girls voted one of the nicest they had ever had. 


“IT’S A NEAT TRICK to treat a friend 
cS overseas” was the slogan of the joint 
Halloween project of Camp Fire Girls and 
Girl Scouts in Bremerton, Washington. 

Before the witching night newspapers gave 
publicity to the activity with stories and 
photographs. Older girls of both organiza- 
tions worked together decorating shopping 
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bags with identifying insignia and designs, 
preparing boxes and labels for overseas 
shipment of gifts through the American 
Friends Service Committee. Blue Birds and 
Brownies made the paper pumpkins and or- 


ange streamers that were hung on doors to 


show a home had been visited. 

The “treats” the Bremerton girls asked for 
were soap, safety pins, new spools of thread, 
packaged needles, darning cotton, skeins or 
balls of yarn. Friends and neighbors respond- 
ed wholeheartedly, and the two groups had 
a wonderful time working together on a com- 
mon project. ‘ 


oe hinge 
~ ~~ Fe 


Troop 4 of Rechiand, Maine, holds a candlelight 


All Over the Map 


“We're on our way!” Troop 199, Radburn, New Jersey, takes to the road for a four-day trip 


Courtesy Bangor, Maine, Daily News 














ceremony in honor of Juliette Low 






IN McVEYTOWN, Pennsylvania, Girl 
Scouts’ Halloween bags also were filled 
with sewing materials for people overseas. 
Here, several days ahead of time,-the girls 
of Troops 35, 38, and 52 announced their 
“trick or treat” plans with Operation Door- 
bell. Bright-yellow paper pumpkins left at 
homes, and grinning black-cat posters set up 
in stores, explained the plan and stimulated 
community interest in it. On Halloween, 
people set the pumpkins in their windows to 
indicate that Girl Scouts had ealled. 
Later in the evening, after the collections 
were all in, the three troops were entertained 
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by their sponsoring groups at traditional Hal- 
loween parties. 

What is your troop planning for this Hal- 
loween? 


“A GREAT BIG BROWNIE SMILE” was 
6) the passport to friendship in Trinidad, 
British West Indies, when British Brownies of 
Port-of-Spain entertained American Brownie 
Scouts of Troop 1 from the United States 
Naval Base. 

The party—a Brownie Revel—was held at 
the Brownie Hut in the Botanical Gardens. 
The two groups played games and sang to- 
gether, teaching one another their special fa- 
vorites. “Rabbits in Warrens,” the American 
girls discovered, was rather like “London 
Bridge” on a large scale. “Where Have We 
Landed?” in which one group represented a 
train, and the other groups places at which 
the train stops—a beach, an airport, a farm— 
was a guessing game they all enjoyed. 

A few weeks later Troop 1 invited the 
British Brownies to a picnic on the Naval 
Base. Unexpectedly, the rainy season set in on 
the day of the picnic, but the troop received 
permission to use a vacant warehouse, and 
the rain really added to the fun. 

The big warehouse was dry and comfort- 
able, and echoes sounded and _ resounded 
through its vast emptiness as the girls danced 
and played games. The sound-effects were 
particularly exciting when they played 
“Treasure Seeking.” The different groups, 
each in charge of a “farmer,” represented 
various animals. When a group found a “treas- 
ure” the girls summoned their farmer by 
making the sound of their particular animal. 
The quackings and barkings, the mooings 
and meowings echoed and reechoed—and the 
girls thought it wonderful! 

Three fathers, serving as emergency help- 
ers because of the rain, cooked frankfurters 
on a portable charcoal grill. Later the girls 
toasted marshmallows over the coals, which 
was a new and novel experience for many 
of them. 

When the time came to say good-by the 
British Brownies formed a circle around the 
American Brownies, many of whom would 
shortly be leaving the Base, and spelled out 
“Bon Voyage.” 


IN NEW JERSEY, as in Trinidad, a little 
C4 thing like rain doesn’t interfere with 
Girl Scouts’ plans. Troop 199 of Radburn, in 
the Paterson, New Jersey, Area Council had 
planned and saved for many weeks for a four- 
day bicycle trip, and rain on the morning 
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they set out failed to dampen their -enthusi- 
asm. 

The ten girls and their chaperones cycled 
to Ridgewood, where they boarded a train for 
Goshen, New York, with their bicycles in the 
baggage car. They mounted bicycles again at 
Goshen and rode to Salisbury Mills, where 
they made their headquarters at the Youth 
Hostel. 

Exploring the lovely and historic country- 
side on their bikes, living together at the 
Hostel, and making new friends was a happy 
and satisfying experience for these Seniors. 
They were an attractive group. All the girls 
wore khaki Bermuda shorts and knee-length 
yellow socks, bought by the troop with money 
earned by selling planters at their Council’s 
Girl Scout Fair. There was no problem of 
luggage, each girl having made two knap- 
sacks for the trip as part of a troop project. 

A rest-up after this trip, and the girls were 
off for two days and nights of outdoor camp- 
ing at Camp Te Ata, a primitive camping 
experience which fulfilled the last require- 
ment they needed to meet for the Pioneer 
badge. 


MORE THAN SIX HUNDRED Seniors from 

the five boroughs of Greater New York, 
and delegates from forty councils in New York 
State and New Jersey, attended the eleventh 
annual Senior Girl Scout Conference in New 
York City. 

“Why Senior Scouting?” was the subject of 
one discussion group. Here is the answer the 
group formulated. Seniors, and all Scouts 
looking forward to Senior rank, will find it 
of interest. 

“We believe firmly in Senior Scouting, and 
to strengthen it we have drawn up the fol- 
lowing resolutions: 

“1. We will wear uniforms while giving serv- 
ice. 

“2. We will try to publicize Scouting and 
have a variety of troop activities. 

“3. We will try to interest Intermediates in 
Senior. Scouting by explaining our program 
to them. 

“4, We will try to recruit leaders for leader- 
ship.” 


IN ROCKLAND, MAINE, Troop 4 seems 

to have the recipe for an interesting, 
lively, and worthwhile program, with a va- 
riety of ingredients well blended. 

The girls raise funds for their projects by 
selling Girl Scout cookies and nuts. The troop 
contributes to the Juliette Low World Friend- 
ship Fund; has bought school supplies for 
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As hospital aides, 
girls of Troop 40 in 
Rochester. Minnesota, 
help check and pre- 
pare trays for patients 





a German exchange teacher who visited Rock- 
land schools. It also has contributed to the 
March of Dimes, and filled a holiday basket 
for a family in need. 

A Halloween party with invited guests was 
fun and helped meet Hostess badge require- 
ments. Homemaking and Nature activities 
were combined in a supper party at which 
they decorated a living tree, outdoors, for 
the birds. For a Child Care project they taught 
games and songs to a Brownie troop, and had 
as much fun as the younger Scouts. A high- 
light of their program was an overnight camp, 
when they cooked all their food on tin-can 
stoves and buddy burners which they had 
made. Each girl has made an individual first- 
aid kit for herself, and helped to assemble 
a large, troop first-aid kit. 

One of the most exciting activities was a 
trip to Augusta, the State capital. The girls 
explored the city and toured the State Capitol 
building, where they learned many interest- 
ing things about the history and government 
of their State. 

Future plans are being made according to 
the same recipe—and that, Troop 4 believes, 
is the “proof of the pudding.” 


LAST FALL THE GIRLS OF Troop 40 in 

Rochester, Minnesota, began volunteer 
hospital-aide work at St. Mary’s Hospital. 
With the approval of the Rochester Council 
and the administrator of the hospital, the girls 
have served five evenings a week. Alternating 
their hours of duty, they have given a total of 
eighty hours of service a month. The Scouts 
assist the regular staff with tray service, feed- 
ing patients, and other routine duties, under 
the supervision of the director of the in-serv- 
ice training program for non-professional 
personnel. 

The girls of Troop 40 feel that this service, 
which is carried on in addition to their usual 
Scout activities, has been valuable to them 
as individuals and in Scouting. As for the 
hospital staff—a quotation from the “St. 
Mary’s Bulletin” tells how they feel about 
the girls’ work: 

“Since October, St. Mary’s nursing service 
has had the splendid assistance of Troop 40 
of the Girl Scouts. We at St. Mary’s sincerely 
appreciate their help. Comments have come 
from patients to the effect that they look for- 
ward to the Scouts coming in the evening, 
because of their interest in them, and because 
their youth and enthusiasm are so stimulat- 
ing.” 


INTERMEDIATE SCOUTS of Troop 16 in 
ihe Winnetka, Illinois, have combined serv- 
ice and international friendship in their pro- 
gram pattern. As part of their Child Care 
badge project each girl in the troop cut out 
and made a flannel nightgown, a matching 
bib, and a stuffed toy animal for infants in 
the Seoul Orphanage in Korea. 

Previously this troop had sent two cartons 
of packaged foods, through the kindness of 
a local supermarket, to this orphanage, as well 
as three boxes of clothes, toys, and books. 

As another of their Child Care badge ac- 
tivities, the girls gave an entertainment at 
a school for retarded children in Evanston, 
and baked and served the refreshments. 


You, too, can tell other Girl Scouts and 
Guides about the interesting activities of 
your Girl Scout group in this department. 
Send us your news, and photographs. Clear 
black-and-white prints, 4” x 5” or larger, 
have the best chance of being chosen for re- 
production in the magazine. 

THE END 









All 

Aboard 

for the 
Birthplace! 


by JOAN YARD 


Juliette Low's old childhood 
mansion is being refurbished 


to welcome visiting Girl Scouts 


This charming drawing room of 
Gordon House will be retained 
as it was in Daisy’s lifetime 


Girl Scouts of Metuchen, N. J. 
made this beautiful model of 
the birthplace of the founder 


happen! The lovely old mansion in Sa- 

vannah, Georgia, where the founder of 
Girl Scouting was born and spent her child- 
hood, is going to have a face-lifting. 

Today, Gordon House is the scene of great 
commotion, as carpenters and plumbers and 
masons and gardeners and tree doctors flit 
about between the mansion itself and the out- 
buildings that used to be its servants’ quarters 
and its carriage house. There’s a banging of 
hammers, a sawing of wood, a poring over 
plans that spell just one thing: a new and 
wonderful lease on life! 

The house that used to resound to the 
laughter of “Daisy” and her young friends 
must often have dreamed of just this sort of 
rejuvenation. It must have hoped some day 
to welcome the young people of America for 
whom Juliette Gordon Low cared so much. 

Young people everywhere have helped 
make the dream come true. Your contribu- 
tions were a big part of the magic that has 
set the plans in motion. The things you have 
done have revealed how much the Juliette 
Low birthplace means to you. 

Over the years, of course, many thousands 
of Girl Scouts and their troop leaders and 
parents have made the pilgrimage to Savan- 
nah to see Gordon House. The stately old 
place surely impressed them. But they must 
have felt too, that repairs were needed to re- 
store it to the beauty and elegance of Juliette 
Low’s lifetime. 

No wonder, when the news came that the 
Girl Scouts had bought the birthplace and 
hoped to restore it, troops all over the country 


[T° HAPPENING, GIRLS — and you made it 









insisted on having a share in the enterprise. 

Every holiday during the year has_brought 
a flood of gifts to the birthplace. Last Christ- 
mas there were red stockings packed to over- 
flowing with dimes; two Christmas trees from 
different regions, each bearing dimes in its 
handmade ornaments. The Girl Scout birth- 
day on March 12 suggested many new ideas 
for original greetings. They came from every 
State, and even from far-off Hawaii and 
Alaska. The “Daisy” theme predominated: 
there were corsages and baskets of daisies 
with dimes in their centers; one huge daisy 
four feet in diameter sparkling with dimes; 
daisies in poster effect, daisies in squares and 
oblongs and circles. 

Girl Scout troops in one town sold ceramic 
daisy pins, and invited purchasers to help 
them form a “daisy chain” that would reach 
all the way to Gordon House in Savannah. 
In many cities, troops held a Daisy Day, 
during which they carried out special projects 
for the benefit of the birthplace. Many troops 
constructed a model of the house, and put 
it on display. It was fun making the small 
replica—and the tiny “Gordon House” at- 
tracted many interested spectators. 

This month, in honor of Juliette Low’s own 
birthday on October 31, a number of these 
models will be shown, as troops make plans 
for birthday celebrations. 

What does all this add up to? A great deal 
in love for the old house—and a great deal in 
funds to carry the restoration along. If you 
stop to think, it takes a thousand dimes to 
make $100—and Girl Scout troops have thus 
far contributed $30,000. That is a huge gift- 
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and if you measure it in dimes, it gives a fair 
idea of the enthusiasm thousands of indi- 
vidual girls have put into it. 

When some important building is under 
construction in an American city, you’re apt 
to see passers-by loiter near it, eager to see 
how the work is done, and how it’s progress- 
ing. We have humorously named such specta- 
tors “sidewalk superintendents.” Work crews 
enjoy having them watch the job—it’s one way 
of sharing in a useful enterprise. In fact, it’s 
become a custom to place windows in the sur- 
rounding scaffolding of a skyscraper, so the 
people who pass may peep through. 

Certainly there never was a larger group 
of sidewalk superintendents than those the 
birthplace can boast today. Perhaps the side- 
walks are far away from Gordon House—but 
thousands of young people are watching as 
the work crews push forward the job in Sa- 
vannah. They want to peep through a window 
and see everything that’s happening to the 
house that is going to belong to them. 

Very well. As Girl Scout sidewalk superin- 
tendents, let’s go peeping around the old 
Gordon mansion with its sixteen rooms, and 
then into the two outbuildings—the carriage 
house and the old servants’ quarters. 

The plans call for retaining every speck of 
the charm and atmosphere of this historic 
dwelling, while making it modern in comfort 
and practical as a center and meeting place 
for visiting troop members. 


The ground floor of the mansion 
has a center hall, on one side of which is the 
old Colonial kitchen. This will be repaired and 
refurbished, so that it will have the same 
aspect it had in the days when the great cook- 
stoves were turning out the choicest of South- 
ern fare for dinner parties on the floor above. 
However, at one end of this kitchen modern 
equipment will be installed, to make it equally 
useful in our time. 

Across the wide ground-floor hall from the 
kitchen is another large room which is being 
done over as a spacious assembly room. Its 
walls and those of the hall will have show- 
cases for exhibits. A very special feature of 
the rejuvenated Gordon House is to be its 
“gallery” of the best things in the arts and 
crafts—painting, pottery, sculpture, photogra- 
phy—that girls throughout the country, aged 
seven to seventeen, have accomplished. 

Above the kitchen floor, the main or living 
floor will be preserved as Daisy knew it — 
with its double drawing room, library, and 
formal dining room, and its beautiful winding 
staircase rising to the sleeping floors. 

There are eight bedrooms on the two sleep- 
ing floors. The East Room, where Daisy was 
born, will be restored as nearly as possible in 
its furnishings. It is a beautiful room—and 
curiously, the medallion in its ceiling is a 
daisy. Could it have inspired Mrs. Gordon to 
give her little girl that nickname? No one 
really knows. For its visitors, the room will 
re-create the period when mother and daugh- 
ter spent happy hours there. There'll be the 
old four-poster bed, a rocker by the fireplace 
with its coal-burning grate, draperies, and 
pictures that speak of a happy long ago. 

Across the hall from the East Room is the 
one that was Daisy’s throughout her girlhood. 
This, too, will be kept as it was then, and will 
give a new sense of intimacy with the happy- 
hearted founder of Girl Scouting. 

The other bedrooms in the house will often 
Serve as meeting places for girls who are in 
Savannah visiting the house, and want to ex- 
change notes on their troop activities. 

The real troop gathering place will be out in 
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Safety starts with 


SAFE, SURE— 
STOPS! 


New Departure Coaster Brakes 


stop you faster...safer! 




















Take full command of your bike — and be 
on the safe side! New Departure Coaster 
Brakes let you signal and steer with your 
hands . . . let you stop with your feet. 
New Departures give you twice the brak- 
ing surface, greater braking power. And 
they wear longer, too. Be sure the bike 
you buy is equipped with a famous New 
Departure Coaster Brake. 





NEW DEPARTURE 
BY Safer, Broke 


NEW DEPARTURE ¢ DIVISION OF GENERAL MOTORS « BRISTOL, CONNECTICUT 


51 








































IF YOUR ORGANIZATION, 
CHURCH or CLUB would like 
a quick, easy way to raise funds 

. write giving your name and 
address, name and address of 
organization and name of per- 
son in charge of fund raising. 


You Can Make 
MONEY for 


CHRISTMAS 


(up to $50.00 and more) 







JUST FOR DOING US THE \_ 


ONE LITTLE FAVOR 


DESCRIBED BELOW ... 


We want to demonstrate to people 
all over America why they get bet- 
ter Christmas Cards for much less 
money when they buy from us. To 
do this we are looking for girls 
everywhere to show our cards to 
their friends- just show them and 
watch the cards sell themselves. 


+ HERE’S WHAT YOU DO < 
Simply send us your name and ad- 
dress by letter or post card. We'll 
send you a sample kit of our best 
Christmas Cards on approval. Show 
them to friends in your spare time. 
They'll sell on sight and you can 
make $50.00 and more EASILY. 
If your friends don’t snap 
them up...you can return 
the cards to us without cost. 
We would not make this 
offer if we were 
not SURE they 
would sell. 


de 


~*» MAIL COUPON TODAY! 


Be the FIRST in your neighbor- 
hood to receive these beautiful 
Christmas Card assortments .. . 
such lovely merchandise at ABSO- 
LUTELY NO COST TO YOU! 


CHAS. C. SCHWER COMPANY 
184 Elm Street, Westfield, Massachusetts 


Send me your Christmas Card assortments. I will 
return them to you without cost or obligation unless 
I find that merely showing them to other folks can 
provide me with an easy way to make extra money. 
Also be sure to include my FREE pen with key chain. 


As a reward for 
your prompt re- 


ply we'll enclose 








. + 2 Name 
this beautiful (PLEASE PRINT) 
| ate > 
gold-plated pen per en 
with key chain 
City State 





52 








the old carriage house, where meeting rooms 
and a little kitchen are being prepared. There 
will also be an outdoor fireplace in the court- 
yard of the carriage house—and this is sure to 
be a favored spot for many girls. 

In the two-story structure that once was the 
servants’ quarters, the planners have placed 
a Girl Scout Gift Shop. It will have the charm 
of olden days—but the gifts to be found there 
will be quite up-to-date in flavor. Through the 
gift shop, troops will have a continuing op- 
portunity to help provide the funds to make 
Gordon House useful to themselves. Here, 
Scouts’ own handiwork will be sold—but only 
such items as have been judged of high stand- 
ard. There will be beautiful luncheon sets, 
dishtowels, lovely ceramic bowls. (By the 
way, girls, see that article on how to make 
ceramics on page 19 of this issue of The 
AMERICAN GIRL. ) 

If these revelations aren’t enough, Kath- 
rine Park, director of the birthplace, has all 
sorts of plans up her sleeve for the day when 
the house is finished and ready to operate. 
She thinks that should be sometime next 
spring. And then — 

Then what excitement! What a beehive! 
Meetings, parties, get-togethers, conferences. 
Miss Parks foresees a year-round calendar of 
events, including “Open House” at Christmas, 
an annual pageant during Girl Scout Week 
similar to the one held every year at Williams- 
burg. It might involve the whole city of Sa- 
vannah, and include dramatic episodes from 
the life of Juliette Gordon Low. 

Dreams!—but dreams do come true, if you 
make them come true. When Girl Scouts 
dream, it isn’t empty daydreaming—it’s action. 
A lot of you are going to hear Gordon House 
whispering “All aboard for the birthplace!” 

THE END 


The Water Witch 
(Continued from page 29) 


after a moment. “Know what a patella is, 
Vicky?” 

“No, I don’t. Jed, is anything broken?” 

“Probably not. Just my pride.” 

It wasn’t broken pride, she knew, that 
made him move so stiffly when they went 
back to the jalopy. “Look, I'll drive,” Vicky 
said. “And we'll go straight to town, to the 
doctor.” 

“And have this crazy stunt come out? Not 
on your life! We'll go home. This is between 
you and me and that black filly—I hope she’s 
back at the reservation by this time.” 

What a nightmare this is, Vicky thought 
as she drove home. She was dripping wet, 
but she didn’t care about that. If the horse 
wasn't the Witch—and it certainly seemed 
now that she wasn’t—then they were guilty 
of taking a strange horse from its corral. Jed’s 
silence worried her. Was he, too, troubled by 
this aspect of their escapade, or was he really 
seriously hurt? 

They managed to get into the house with- 
out waking anyone, but Vicky slept very little 
during what was left of the night. If she 
had heard so much as a creak of the floor 
in Jed’s room across the hall, she would have 
been out of bed, ready to rouse the family. 
But though she listened tensely, she heard 
no sound at all. What if he had been so 
badly hurt that he couldn’t call for help? She 
tossed and turned, sat up again to listen. 

The night was over at last, and Vicky dis- 
covered to her surprise that she had slept a 
little, after all. The yard was full of morning 
sounds, of children and pets. Even Jed was 
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out there, she found when she looked out. 
She gave a sigh of relief. He was sitting on 
the corral fence, staring moodily into the dis- 
tance. While she watched, he climbed down 
and, limping badly, went to the stable. 

Family breakfast was over when she came 
down, but Sara was squeezing fresh orange 
juice. “Young Lochinvar must have been 
drenched as well as drubbed last night,” she 
said, laughing as she popped bread into the 
toaster. “Wet clothes in the bathroom ham- 
per, and he’s limping. I asked him what 
happened, and he quoted Scott at me.” 

“Scott?” Vicky was wary. 

“*He stayed not for brake and he stopped 

not for stone, 

‘He swam the Esk River where ford there 

was none’.” 

Vicky managed a smile. “ “Through all the 
wide border his steed was the best.’ Isn’t there 
something like that in it, Sara?” 

“Right.” Sara spread butter efficiently. 
“What happened? You went back to the res- 
ervation, didn’t you? You might as well come 
clean, Vicky. I heard the jalopy come back in 
the wee hours, and I’m not above hanging out 
of my window, you know, checking up on my 
favorite uncle. Imagine my amazement when 
Isaw he wasn’t alone. Did you find the Witch?” 

“Apparently it wasn’t the Witch.” There 
was no use trying to hide anything from Sara, 
she thought, and maybe it was for the best. 
Sara would browbeat Jed into seeing a doctor. 

“What's a patella, Sara?” 
“The kneecap. Why?” 

Vicky gulped. Before she had finished her 
breakfast she had told Sara the whole story. 
Sara immediately sent Bobby to make sure 
the horse had returned to its corral. And 
then the browbeating of Jed started. Sara 
called on her mother for help. Jed was being 
harried and fussed over, cajoled and _ threat- 
ened. He looked ready to burst with wrath. 
Vicky felt like a traitor. 


She went out to the corral and sad- 
dled Punch. She had just had a brainstorm, 
and wanted to act on it before she lost her 
courage. That horse, last night, had fooled 
Jed and her—or, at least, her. Why couldn’t it 
be used as a stand-in until the Witch could 
be found? Jed might even teach it some of 
the same tricks the Witch had learned. It 
was a wild hope, but perhaps Mr. Oldham 
would listen! She gave Punch a little slap 
with the reins po the horse broke into a 
canter. 

To her dismay the camp of the movie com- 
pany was almost deserted. A few people 
moved about in leisurely fashion or lounged 
in the sun. Vicky rode up to one of the trailer 
houses. Mr. Oldham was up in town, she was 
told. “But Miles Clifton’s around somewhere. 
At least he was here half an hour ago.” 

He might still be around, Vicky thought, 
wheeling Punch about. Perhaps at the make- 
believe village on the edge of the mesa. If she 
could find him, he might take a message to 
Mr. Oldham. She looked for him along the 
river, and then set out for the end of the can- 
yon, intending to visit the frontier village. 
Before she reached it, she saw Miles’s car at 
the edge of the mesa. He wasn’t in it, so she 
rode up beside the car and waited. 

A shame he doesn’t take better care of it, 
she thought, glancing down at the car. There 
was a lot of clutter in it. A spade, a dirty pick- 
ax, a coil of rope matted with mud and dried 
grass. Then she saw Miles come over the 
ridge and stride toward her across the mesa. 
He was carrying, of all things, a tin pail. Vicky 
stared. 
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Why let teen-age skin problems 
get you down when there’s such 
an easy, fast way to take care of 
them? How? With medicated Nox- 
zema ... preferred 11 to 1 over 
anything else for blemishes !* 


Why Is Noxzema So Effective? 


Because Noxzema contains five 
medicinal ingredients that work 
day and night for you to help heal 
blemishes*. . . help keep your skin 
looking fresh and clear. 

Start Noxzema care today. 
Morning and night, smooth it on, 
wash it off with a wet facecloth. 
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it doesn’t dry skin! 
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Noxzema vanishes into your skin. 
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look of a healthy skin. Regular 
Noxzema care not only helps 
clear up blemishes,* it helps keep 
them from coming back! So buy 


Noxzema today-—and save! 
*externally-caused 


$1 size 
only 69¢ Nog eeMh 


plus tax AM 





At all drug, cosmetic counters. 


Limited time only. 
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Miles was grinning when he reached her, 
“What’s the matter, Vicky? Never see a pail 
before?” 

“Sure I have.” Vicky laughed. “What were 
you doing? Watering a Joshua tree?” 

“There’s no cactus up there. I’m picking up 
odds and ends we've scattered in our shooting 
spree. It’s all over now, and I told Bert Old- 
ham I'd give him a hand collecting our equip- 
ment.” He threw the pail into the car. “What 
brings you out this way? Still looking for the 
Witch?” 

Vicky shook her head. “I was looking for 
Mr. Oldham.” 

“He’s in town. Well, I won’t mind pulling 
out of this place.” He slid behind the wheel, 
“Ever see more desolate country than that 
stretch out there?” 

“I know. There’s an abandoned mine up 
there,” Vicky said. 

“I’ve seen it. Bert was planning to use that 
old door in the sidehill for one of the scenes, 
but of course that’s all water over the dam 
now. What kind of mine was it, do you 
know?” 

“Jed didn’t say. Whatever they mined there 
once, it’s all gone now.” 

“Then I’m not interested,” Miles laughed. 
He started the motor. “Any message you want 
me to give Bert?” 

Vicky hesitated. “No, I guess not,” she said 
slowly. “I suppose he’s really made up his 
mind that it’s hopeless.” 

“Well, it is, isn’t it?” Miles’ voice was 
gentle. “But he’s right, there’s no point in 
throwing good money after bad. Oh, he'll 
stick around until Monday—he gave Jed his 
word. But it’s a bust and he knows it. We're 
tidying up, getting ready to pull out. It’s a 
blow to all of us, but what can we do?” 


When Miles had gone, Vicky gave 
Punch his head. She felt as though she were 
fleeing from something—from the camp, from 
all the signs that Jed’s dream was nearly over. 
It was all right for Miles to be philosophical 
about it, she thought bitterly. He hadn't lost 
a horse, and there would be other movies 
for him. Money, too. But if Jed did manage 
to go back to school, it would be to the kind 
of grind he had put in the first two years, 
working at every job he could find; at times 
so tired he couldn’t keep awake when he 
needed to study. And none of the fun he could 
have had if he hadn’t had to work his way 
through. Okay, so it builds character, Jed 
says. But he doesn’t need any more character! 
She had to smile at her fierce championship 
of Jed. He doesn’t need any champion, either, 
she thought. Six weeks from now he'll have 
forgotten that I ever existed. Her face clouded 
again. 

When she got home, Sara told her tri- 
umphantly that Jed had capitulated, but only 
after her father had taken a hand. “You'd 
think he was going to be sawed in two, the 
big baby!” Sara said. 

They drove into town after lunch, Jed very 
martyred, Sara and Vicky still not sure he 
would keep his promise. Sara settled herself 
in the jalopy as Jed limped up the wooden 
stairs to the doctor’s office. “To prevent his 
escape,” she remarked cheerily. 

Vicky went off to the photographer’s. From 
the store across the street, Charlotte Haven 
waved. “I’ve haunted this place,” she said 
when she had dashed across to join Vicky. 
“Didn’t you get my note? I'd been trying to 
get a chance to talk with you, but Hal and 
Miles kept barging in. Well, anyway, it’s 
about your camera.” 

Vicky had forgotten about the note, and in 
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the excitement of their adventure, she had 
forgotten to mention it to Jed. 

“I was going to tell Jed about the camera, 
but we had a fight,” Charlotte rushed on. “I 
wanted him to take me square dancing and 
he wouldn’t, so I hung up on him.” 

“What about the camera?” Vicky asked. If 
Jed could see Charlotte now, her eyes danc- 
ing, her golden hair blowing in the wind, he’d 
never turn down a date with her, she thought. 

“It was a brown one, wasn’t it?” Charlotte 
asked. 

“Yes, it has a brown-leather case, with a 
strap on it.” 

Charlotte nodded. “Exactly. Now listen to 
this, Vicky. They’re all playing very dumb, 
but your camera was in our car when we 
drove back from the Grand Canyon. I'm posi- 
tive. The others must have seen it, too, but 
they won’t admit it. One of them must have 
put it in the car.” 

“It can’t have been the same camera,” 
Vicky said, frowning. “It’s a very ordinary 
kind; one of them probably has one like it.” 

“No,” Charlotte said. “I've been spying 
around. There’s something fishy about it.” 

“But mine was returned in the mail,” Vicky 
said. “There was a name on the package. 
Smith.” 

“Oh, what’s in a name?” Charlotte quipped. 
“You know what Hollywood is like. My name 
isn’t Haven—you couldn’t pronounce it if I 
told it to you. So Hal, or Miles, or Bert could 
be named Smith. Why not? I know Hal’s 
name isn’t Douglas. And he did take some 
pictures with your camera down in the Grand 
Canyon.” 

“But why should he deny having seen it?” 
Vicky asked slowly. “Not that it matters. I’ve 
got it back again, and that’s the end of it.” 

“For you, maybe,” Charlotte said. “I’m not 
just trying to stir up trouble. I want to know 
what’s going on around here. If Hal’s up to 
something, I want to know what it is. If he 
lied about that camera, I want to know why. 
And T'll get to the bottom of it, see if I don’t.” 


When she had gone, Vicky went 
slowly into the studio. Charlotte was making 
a mountain out of nothing, she thought. If 
Charlotte had seen a brown camera in the car, 
which was doubtful, it must have belonged to 
one of the others. And Hal was a tease; he 
might have denied seeing it just to get Char- 
lotte upset. 

The pictures were ready, and Vicky paid 
for them. While she walked toward the jalopy, 
she slid the prints out of the envelope one by 
one to look at them. They had turned out 
well. Sara and Jed at the Turkey Tanks. Jed 
on the Witch, setting off down the trail on that 
first hopeful day of his new job. Herself 
standing knee-deep in the river, holding a 
trout she had just caught. The smallest Me- 
Govern with a lapful of kittens. The Grand 
Canyon, and Jed looking out over the “gor- 
gorge.” Perfect! Sara talking to a 
mule. That had been taken before they grew 
so anxious over Jed’s disappearance that day. 
Herself on a rock at the bottom of the Canyon. 
Hal had taken that. Or was it Miles? 

She drew out another and frowned down 
at it. The Water Witch, dejectedly hanging 
her head over a corral fence. When did I ever 
take the Witch alone, without Jed? she 
thought. And she looks so unhappy. I must 
have snapped it accidentally, but I can’t think 
when. She walked on more quickly, the puz- 
zled frown still on her face. 

Jed had returned to the jalopy and was 
sitting behind the wheel. He and Sara were 
arguing, as usual. Vicky gave him a quick 
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LOCKING YOUR BIKE 


with the handiest of all accessories—the G B Code Lock. 
Instant-operating, easy to reach, clean to handle without 
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ing. Bolts to one side or other of 
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of your bike. Operates by posi 
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code snaps open with a bang. Ex- 
pertly made, good rust resistance 
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cycle. And a “‘locksmith’s lock’ 
= durable and foolproof. This 
world best seller is now available 
in the U. S. A. to fit all sizes of 
bikes. Just send us your name, 
address, bike make and model 
(examples — Columbia 5 Star, 
Schwinn Tiger) plus money order 
or check. In silver plastic enamel 
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tage. Full money back guaran- 
You will like your B! It encourages locking! 
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look. He still seemed to be in a grumpy mood, 

“What did the doctor say?” she asked, 
sliding into the front seat beside them. 

“Tl live.” Jed was curt. 

“Nobody ever died of two cracked ribs, at 
least I don’t think so,” Sara said calmly. “As 
for your knee, you ought to be dancing for 
joy that it isn’t fractured. With the wallop 
that horse gave you, you could have been 
lamed for life.” 

Jed took refuge in silence. 

“Did the doctor say you could drive the 
car?” Sara demanded suspiciously. “I'll bet he 
didn’t. I'll bet he said to give that leg a rest 
and you're not telling us.” 

“Oh, for pete’s sake!” Jed exploded. “What's 
that you’ve got, Vicky?” 

“Pictures.” She had forgotten them in her 
concern for Jed. She held out the prints. “I 
can’t ever remember taking this shot of the 
Witch. Look.” 

Sara’s red head and Jed’s dark one bent 
over the picture. Jed raised his eyes slowly to 
Vicky’s. “That’s not our corral fence,” he said. 
“Not the same number of rails. Was this on 
that roll of film you had developed?” 

“Yes,” Vicky caught her breath. “It is the 
Witch, isn’t it?” 

“No doubt about it. But what a hangdog 
expression!” 

“Vicky, didn’t you say you hadn’t finished 
that film?” Sara demanded. 

“Jed!” Vicky cried. “Whoever found that 
camera—” 

“Jed, start the car!” Sara ordered, her eyes 
bright with excitement. 

He had already started it. “We've got to 
find that corral fence,” he said. 

“You did have a shot left, Vicky. And who- 
ever found the camera, snapped that picture.” 

(To be continued) 
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a successful cook. It is hard to see how you 
could fail with recipes presented in this man- 
ner. For each recipe, all the required uten- 
sils are listed under the heading, “Take Out.” 
Under “You'll Need,” ingredients are not only 
listed but pictured in thumbnail sketches. The 
step-by-step directions are given in a series 
of pictures with short, simple captions, ex- 
plaining just what to do and how to do it. 
Menus are included for such things as “A 
Party for Your Pals,” “Sunday Breakfast— 
by You,” etc., with directions for timing and 
planning so that everything will be ready at 
the same time. The recipes include those dish- 
es most favored by teen-agers—the ones you 
are most likely to want to prepare for your- 
self, your friends, and your family. 


\a\2)\ ELEANOR THF QUEEN. By NoraH 

Lorts. Doubleday & Company, $2.50. 
“Eleanor the Queen” is a rich and colorful 
biographical novel of the woman who, as 
Duchess of Acquitaine and Countess of Poi- 
tou, was the richest marriage prize of the 
Middle Ages—a time when men regarded 
such heiresses as fair game to be won by 
trickery, violence, or even capture in order 
to gain control of their lands or estates. Wife 
of two kings — Louis VII of France, aad 
Henry II, Henry Plantagenet of England — 
and mother of two kings—Richard I (known 
as Coeur de Lion) and John Lackland—she 
knew plot and intrigue all her life, and was 
even imprisoned for long, weary years by 
Henry II. She had beauty and brains, great 
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:. “I tures of Cabeza de Vaca and his perilous ex- epportunitios @ When can a girl really trust her 
é peditions; “Banners at Shenandoah” by Bruce Get Ti @ ind dates ond Od die emotions? in 3 
Cotton, the story of a young standard bearer These ps dstiees Gieatiins eo @ One sure way to “size up” a 
= to “Fighting Phil” Sheridan. “Bride of Liber- on Dating sain “ieee” dhaailie: amen boy - 
ie ty” by Frank Yerby, a romance of the Ameri- Calling a boy on the tele- an sae g ° sa yea chances does a gir 
said can Revolution; “Eagle of Niagara” by John Oye iia jalan diced a _— 
ty: Brick, the adventures of a Continental soldier personality 5 You've never seen a book like this before! It tells you, honestly and frankly, 
S on . a‘ P just about everything you want to know concerning how to date successfully. 
captured by Joseph Brant, war chief of the What to do if you’ve been ‘ : 
a” atta Y ite 5 6 ee ae Ae misunderstood FREE 10-DAY TRIAL. Send no money. Just mail coupon below to get your 
| the Six Nations; Mississippi Pilot” ky Phil Stong, How not te be naive copy of this wonderful book for ten days’ trial. If you keep it, pay only 
a tale of a cub pilot who trains under Mark What to say to your date $1.95 down and $1 a month until the full price of only $3.95 (plus postage) 
, “« - ” is paid. Or return the book in ten days and pay nothing. 
sdog Twain; “The Mistletoe and Sword” by Anya When should you go steady? 
Bdog " be beatae: aces sani aids Eecemei “alice =——— — —=— =< MAIL THIS COUPON: = = = = = = = 
Seton, a tale of Roman Britain in the days o y 1 
pg ey iat es = you meet the “one and J PRENTICE-HALL, INC., Dept. 5013-Mi 
shed ¥ of Boadicea, the Warrior Queen; “The Witch only one’? Englewood Cliffs, New Jersey i 
of Merthyn” by Richard Llewellyn, a story ~AND MUCH MORE! Joyce 1 Please send me Joyce Jackson's TE EN-AGE GUIDE TO. DATING. After giv- 1 
q e . 7 P ‘ we al for ten « s oO €4 e e boo! 
that of smuggling in a W elsh village under the Jackson's TEEN-AGE GUIDE 4 t. you and pay nothing. Otherwise I will send only $1.95 plus a few pennies | 
7 . Te 5 so TO DATING gives you all for postage and packing, and $1.00 a month until the low price of only $3.95 
guns of Napoleon. If you like history, and the answers you've been fis peia i 
anes thrill to that feeling of living through the looking for on how to get Ne 
eyes * rf rf Name en 
) co t lat d st 1 
exciting events of a bygone time one gets rae a noone + yy _ J Address Sa 1 
ot to from a good novel of this type, you will EXAMINE FREE! Just mail City ema I 
probably want to read them all. THE END coupon to get your copy ! SAVE! Send $3.95 WITH THIS COUPON, and we will pay shipping charges. | 
for 10 days free examina- | Same return privilege—your money back if you are not thrilled and delighted 
who- tion. with this book I 
ure.” You may order books reviewed on these —— ee ee ee ee 




















pages from the book publishers, in care of 
the magazine. Please make checks or money 
orders payable to the book publisher, not 
to The AMERICAN GIRL. 
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™: TO ORDER 
man- AMERICAN GIRL PATTERNS 
iten- 
Dut.” Check pattern number and size and enclose 
only correct amount (30¢ in coin) for each pattern. 
The ——_— <= = A A A a 
series r a 
. ex I FEATURED ON PAGE 30 i 
~~ i 4575—Dress with Yoke Bodice 
. : Szs 0011030150 17 ' MADE FROM 
ast— 
‘and j 4529—Weskit i YOUR FAVORITE PICTURE 
ly at Sizes 1 1200140 146 18 
i 1 I PIES OF Wosh 
dish- , WALLET SIZE CO er 
you , eee eae 1 | GRADUATION PHOTOS, cor taper pol 4 
. l Sizes [1] 10 [] 12 (1 149 16 18 I stoys in place ! *Orlon- 2 habl 
your- | CLASSMATES, GROUPS, ened me lb , Wwasnable, 
I 4750—Princess Dress f | HOBBY SHOTS, PETS, ETC. grey, turquoing, permanently 
{ SzsQ 100012040 6 5 | : : . moss green. 22-30. pleated 
Photo copies of favorite portrait, 
ORAH i i ie : QUILTIE CONTOUR orlon*! 
on Enclose $ for patterns or photograph—favorite of students BELT 1.50 
2.50. I checked above t for gifts to classmates and relatives — Your 
lorful ‘ r original returned unharmed with top quality 
0, as , ee ee oer? Se i 2% x 3% silk finish, double weight prints. 
aa , om ute chan. Go Guy guetngs. \ You'll love your prints or money returned. 
the BB a ee SS NS SS RS eS SS SS SY eS eS De 
irded In i WALLET SIZE PHOTOS, Dept. 41 
ame 
n by i Please Print) | Application Photos, Box 271, Salem, Mass. RAIA CAE ban ABE DE CHAE TT 
order S atin i We enclose photo or negative. Please rush us Please send . SIZE COLOR 2nd COLOR 
Wife ' , 0 soe A — ed me md a pai 
‘ copies of | photo, 94. . BELT @ $1.50 BS Whee 
Ep. | City ond Fe: Indicate Zone No.) it (J 90 copies of 1 photo, $3.00 postpaid delaas a wi 
— 1 coo 
nown I MAIL TO: THE AMERICAN GIRL I Name Address sn Soeary 
—she ' P.O. Box 122, Old Chelsea Stati ! City Sto pen 
. Box elsea Station t ‘ ~ee sae PROMPTLY 
| “a I New York 11, New York I He os Sleems anions € Sapam ae Gh guar ene. Ueapee gone w wor 
‘s_ by ee ee ty ate order and sove C.0.D. chorges.) LIGHTED 
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Weskit, Pattern #1224 
Skirt, Pattern +1086 











63 
64+ (7A 
67 Cs 
ACROSS 51. Overcome 26. Indentation made by a blow 
4. Feod fish 52. Correlative 27. Ancient stringed instrument 
5. Paint crudely 53. To block 28. Musical finale 
9. Attractiveness 54. Tom 29. Reverently impressed 
14. Wide-mouthed jar 55. Any living creature 30. Flat-topped hill (South- 
15. Anglo-Saxon slave hi — western U.S.) 
mh, Gils aese 61. A Chinese tree 31. Conflicts 
17. Wooden strip GB. An anntion 32. To portend 
18. Heroic poem G4. Leal of calyx 34. Greek letter 
19. Sun-dried brick Sa 35. To touch 
20. Crossbreed CS. Sphere 36. Without moisture 
22. Burial place 7. Yee 37. High wind 
24. Unexploded bomb 68. Oye 38. Extensions to a building 
25. By 69. Bird home 40. Lively 
26. Coin DOWN 41. To worry 
27. Not as much as 1. Nonsense! (exclamation) 43. A characteristic of 
28. To live out of doors 2. A partner (military) 46. Landlord's fee 
31. Fermented juice of grapes 3. Thick piece of anything 47. Prayer 
32. Beside 4. Despotic Persian governor 48. Fat 
33. Be indebted 5. Act 49. A black bird 
34. Loud noise 6. Poisonous snake 50. Small, smooth-skinned fruit 
35. Search for provisions 7. Joining 51. Exist 
39. Final course of a meal 8. To look well on (as of cloth. 52. Upon 
41. Pertaining to union of states ing) 54. Depend on 
42. Conforms to 9. Crustacean 55. A gelatinous substance ob- 
43. Unhampered 10. Possessed tained from seaweed 
44. Sick 11. Electric terminal 56. Female horse 
45. Egyptian sun-god 12. Picture puzzle 57. Priestly vestments 
46. Spool 13. Rewards 58. For fear that 
47. Musical poems 21. Pronoun 60. An obstruction in a stream 
48. Wild revelry 23. Myself 62. Born 
For solution turn to page 66 


HARRY LANGMAN 


CROSSWORD PUZZLE 


by DR. 
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The Secret Castle 
(Continued from page 17) 


scanty records, that St. Brendan was the first 
white man ever to glimpse a cold, north- 
eastern corner of Nova Scotia. He could not 
guess that he had peeped into a secret place 
where millions of God’s children dwelt. 

The next time the door was ajar was five 
hundred years later, when one of the Vikings, 
lost in a storm, clearly perceived the outlines 
of a coast that was strange and new to him. 
His tale aroused wild excitement among the 
Norsemen. Leif Ericson set forth with a crew 
of thirty-five in a large Viking ship that used 
both sails and oars. He reached Newfound- 
land, sailed on to Nova Scotia, finally landed 
on a beach which may have been Cape Cod. 
He returned home to report a land where 
grapes grew and where life could be very 
pleasant. 

There followed several attempts by the 
Vikings to establish colonies on the shores of 
America. One was led by Leif’s brother, who 
was killed in battle with the Indians. A sec- 
ond colony lasted for several years, but hostile 
Indians drove the Norsemen away. 





A third expedition was headed by Leif’s 
sister, Freydis, a strong and cruel Viking 
woman who brought her own colony of Norse- 
men and their wives, supposedly to Cape 
Cod. Freydis’ attempt might have succeeded 
but for her own wickedness and lust for blood. 
Those who defied or displeased her she or- 
dered slain with an ax—and sometimes per- 
formed the execution of the women herself. 
The disillusioned Vikings returned home, to 
dream no more about the secret castle. 

That was about A.D. 1000. Only a few 
centuries later, in far-off Mexico, the Toltecs 
were seeing their empire cut to pieces by 
bloodthirsty Aztec hordes that swarmed in 
from the north. 

One of the greatest of the Aztec gods was 
Quetzalcoatl, the Wind God, pale of skin 
with a black beard, who controlled rainfall 
and crops. According to legend, he had left 
Mexico but had promised to return, riding 
on a great bird with white wings. He came— 
and the frightened Aztecs fell down before 
him. With the white-winged bird, a new story 
began in the secret castle. 

Read about it in next month’s installment 
of “Let’s Discover America.” 

(To be continued) 


GOING TO MOVE? 


@ Please notify us as soon as you know your 
new address, and avoid missing any issues 
of your AMERICAN GIRL. Do ‘it this way: 
Tear your name and address from the cor- 
ner of your most recent copy; paste it to a 
two-cent government postal card; state — 
“Change my address immediately from that 
shown on the label to—” and give us your 
new address. Be sure to include your new 
postal zone number. 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 








How to cope with a wolfish stranger? 
(1) Outwit him 


(1 Konk him 


You’re the perfect lady you were brought up 
to be—but to Fang Boy you’re just another 
morsel of smooch-bait. How to escape his 
clutches? (Got a bumbershoot handy?) 
There’s a simpler way than denting his 
so-called brain. Outwit him—by asking 


(] Get off the train 


another male passenger to exchange seats 
with you. It’s a perfect squelch. Fail-proof! 
Ever try to outwit calendar problems, too? 
You can, by choosing Kotex*, and getting 
the safety —the non-fail absorbency you need 
for perfect confidence. 





To snare a Man of Letters, 
should you speak— 


(-] With an accent 


(] First 


So you don’t know a dribble from a drop 
kick, hey? Better start discovering the 
sports page, if you want the letter-sweater 
lad to get your message. Learn to talk boy 
language — about football, basketball, track. 
See what an ice breaker it can be. And don’t 
be a date breaker, at “‘that”’ time! Go to the 
games in comfort—with Kotex and the 
chafe-free softness that holds its shape! 


[_] His language 


Which does most for your 
social rating ? 


[] Your gloves (] High heels (J Your hat 


You’d prove you’re part of the “grown up” 
world? Wearing a chapeau adds to a gal’s 
social stature. Forsake the bareheaded or 
peasant (babushka) look. A hat’s vital to 
your outfit—for church, club or school 
ceremonies; job hunting, travel. To add 
poise on certain days, let Kotex and those 
flat pressed ends prevent revealing outlines. 
Try all 3 sizes: Regular, Junior, Super. 


More women choose KOTEX than all other sanitary napkins 





Free booklet! Want hints on dating, etiquette, groom- 
ing, fashions? Send for fascinating free booklet ‘Are 
You In The Know?” Gives poise-pointers selected 
from “‘Are You In The Know?” advertisements. 


Write P. O. Box 3434, Dept. 4105, Chicago 54, Illinois. 


"1. M. REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 
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next to this... 


Pat. Off. 
THE OFFICIAL APPROVED SHOE 





By G.S. 
of U.S.A. 


















look 
«this 


not on 
all shoes 
.. just the 
best ones 


AVONITE 
SOLES 


AVONITE SOLES are approved for the 
Official Girl Scout Shoes. You know this 
means they have been given severe tests 
for wear, comfort and value. 


The next time you buy Girl Scout Shoes, 
make sure they have Avonite Soles You'll get 
more mileage from the shoes, and you'll be 
wearing soles that are light, flexible, and need 
no breaking in. Because they are waterproof, 
they keep feet and shoes dry 
...can’t shrink, curl or crack, 
but stay smooth and comfort- 
able. They don’t skid or mark 
floors. 














Brownies’ shoes come with 
Avonite Soles, too, and you 
might pass the word along 
that the rest of your family 
can get the same fine soles 
on their shoes by looking on 
the sole for the Avonite Sole- 
mark of Quality. 


AVON SOLE COMPANY 


AVON » MASSACHUSETTS 
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A Penny for Your Thoughts (Continued from page 39) 


this wonderful magazine. I think the stories 
and serials are marvelous, every one of them. 
I like your covers too, and the beauty tips 
and fashions are tops, in fact everything is. 
I especially enjoy By You, because through it 
you can understand the American way of 
life better. It is one of my ambitions to visit 
America and maybe stay, because, like most 
Australian kids, I admire Americans a great 
deal. I live about fifteen miles from Sydney 
and about four miles from the sea and in 
summer we go surfing almost every day, and 
in winter my pals and I skate and play bas- 
ketball. This year our school won the A and 
C grade cups in the competition. The B team 
was beaten by one goal in the semifinals. We 
nearly cried. This is certainly a long letter, so 
I'll close wishing luck to The AMERICAN GIRL. 

Sur.ey Boac (age 13) 


CLAYTON, MO.: For five years now I have 
subscribed to The AMERICAN Girx, and I 
have enjoyed every single issue. I hope to 






enjoy many more. Now for a few compli- 
ments. I think your August cover is just 
darling and “teenish.” The serial The Wate 
Witch is very intriguing. Congratulations to 
Evelyn Zagami on her story Go-between. The 
story had a very worth-while moral that boys 
like to do the chasing. I always look forward to 
All Over the Map as I am in my tenth year 
of Girl Scouting. I belong to Mariner ship 
Nautilus of the Clay-Due district, including 
Clayton, Ladue, and University city. Late ip 
June our troop took a trip by bus to Mystic, 
Connecticut, where we trained for seven days 
on board the Joseph Conrad. At this quaint 
seaport we increased our nautical knowledge. 
It was a very worthy experience. 

Reading A Penny for Your Thoughts is 
truly a pleasure. It is interesting to know how 
other girls feel about your magazine. 

Orchids to an all-around great magazine 
for girls. Carox A. OBER (age 15 


THE END 








Please send your letters to The American Girl, 155 East 44th 
St., New York 17, N. Y., and tell us your age and address 











Storybook 
Dolls 


e@ Here is a wonderful tale—and there's a 
happy ending in it for you—about a trio 
of storybook dolls. These Lilliputians are 
six inches tall and will be loved by all the 
toy crowd as well as their sophisticated 
sisters. You make them—dolls and cos- 
tumes—and have all the fun of dressing 
them, too! 


On top is Little Red Riding Hood, 
shoulders snug under a cape of red felt. 
Her chum in the center is Angel, and be- 
low is a pretty party doll eagerly waiting 
for you to name her. In her flowing gown 
and scalloped wings, Angel looks ready 
to fly upward any moment. Party doll is 
an eyecatcher in ruffles, lace, and baby- 
flowered hat. Best of all, like her two sis- 
ters, she is a treat to make—so quick and 
easy. 


Cream-colored rug yarn, cardboard, 
and wadding make the dolls. The cos 
tumes—bits and pieces, ribbon, plus 4 
dash of ingenuity. Instructions are FREE. 
Send a large, stamped, self-addressed en- 
velope to “Doll” Editor, The AmMeErIcAN 
Girt, 155 East 44th Street, New York 17, 
New York. 
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By You 
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—_ (Continued from page 27) Win q new ee A i E j G ea / 


Water ok Es al ; 
ons to snorted viciously at his twisted hind leg, glad, 


1. The though, that it was not troubling him today. A 
t boys robin started to sing and the fawn slept. He 
ard to awoke suddenly to the sound of the brisk crash- 
1 year} ine of bushes. A high childish voice broke out, 
r ship “Well, scout, | think we left those injuns be- 





luding hind. Let’s — — 

ate in “Okay, come on. That looks like a clearing | 
Lystic, ahead.” | 
n days They plunged into the glen and stood there, 
quaint their mouths forming little surprised O's. 

ledge. ‘Golly, look at the baby buffalo. 


“Don’t be so dumb; that’s a deer. Hey, he’s 
hts jsf burt!” 

y how The two youngsters bent down, gravity show- 
ing in their shining faces. 

vazine “Bet | could make him well.” 

ze 15 They surveyed the fawn. 

| “You take his front legs and I'll take the 
back.” The fawn was lifted up, squealing with 


ses call ies Hisies, tena MA. Saati tei, . ' xe 
ie Patathitcrceae’” "| 1, Identify these Raleigh features 





It was night now, a quiet, eerie night with Place the numbers of the features in the proper spaces, above. 
the va thick a eae con | 1. Sturmey-Archer 3-speed Hub. 5. Raleigh crest on front nameplate. 
_ ont ah wit apace rte ae held. Sud. 2. Genuine Leather Saddle by Brooks. 6. Special Raleigh fork for safety, strength. 
othe ea a pla then | 3. Special High Carbon Steel Tubing used 7. Built-in front wheel generator for head 
ae : a é throughout lightweight frame. and tail lights (Sturmey-Archer Dynohub). 
ar _— ac ten. wel ea hechen ~nnaghae— 4. Extra Heavy Chrome plating on handle- 8. 26" wheel rims...the strongest and 
a short time later when he burst into a terrify- "ae re all y | Are ous 8 lightest or coe gl °° & 


ingly gruesome howl. She waited a long while 
until the animal slipped out of a shed and raced 


inna vanstig rad Now che moed overt Complete in 25 words or less, 


near. 
the sentence: “I want to own a Raleigh because .. .”’. 
After being carried through a nightmare of ee ee ee ee eT ee ee 
: ane , : OVER 400 PRIZES 
snapping branches, the treeless field was merci- CONTEST RULES ;  gedens pene 0 wtecien @ ” ee 
fully painless to the little fawn. He had stopped read carefully : finan se Ty aang entvy % countorngne 
eee ° . y 9 ° 


struggling long ago, knowing even if he were - 
Complete the sentence (above) using any YOUR LOCAL DEALER OR THE 1955 RALEIGH 














free, he could not run. And he vainly believed iS of paper on which you can write clearly. * 
that his mother would soon come and take him Send as many entries as you wish but be sure * CATALOG CAN HELP YOU 
hack | | each pe eng el your name, 
, ack to the glen. age and home address. Please Print. : FIRST PRIZE: Raleigh SPORTS TOURIST with 
re’s a Upon reac ching a rather run-down Pv d, the 2. Send your entries to: Raleigh Contest,687 . Dynohub (Boy's or Girl's) 
: ~ al ton Street, , Mass. : . 
a triog boys depos ited the fawn on the floor and stood ny eee bern ome one: SECOND PRIZE: Raleigh Sports Light Coaster 
aS are there breathing hard. “What are we going to do | aE co a Afherica hog Rone on os . with Dynohub 
Ear wear tad ; knowledged or returned and no entry post - THIRD PRIZE: Raleigh Sports Light Roadster 
natal 1 don’t know, but wed better hurry up and The Judges’ decision will be final and winners + with Dynohub 
a eat now. Dad said we could go to the movies wal be actised by Dec, 1. Concese open to Other Prizes: 100 Raleigh Bells — 100 Combina- 
tonight. ali grace an igh school students Dut not to 2 o & Ch . ex 200 “H bi 
nssin pa 2 P : ; employees (or their families) of Raleigh, Ra- - tion Bicycle Locks ains jonoranre 
£ Okay, we can fix him up in the morning. leigh dealers and distributors. Raleigh's ad- - Mention” Raleigh Badges 
Think he'll be all right?” vertising agency or magazines carrying thisad. - Mail 
7 - “me , SOSCOKECHOSSHESOSCSCECSCHSCSCHEOC SECS al. our entry lo: 
“Sure. Besides Lad’s here and if any wolves J 7 
Jood.§ try attacking him, Lad will chase them away. RALEIGH INDUSTRIES OF AMERICA, INC. 
| felt} Say, we'd better not tell Dad. You know how Dept. J, 687 Boylston Street, Boston, Massachusetts 
he is.” — = 
d be- “Okay er aa tite Up To A $10 PHOTO STUDIO VALUE Only $1 seasinntatii a | 
aiting hd 6°: "ae ) 
~ ie ) A 
8 d The car pulled out of the driveway and the ( ny BILLFOLD ; Sent on 
reacyt minute it had disappeared down the road, Lad ( i ) 
loll isf took of. All of his wildness showed as he A rov | { 
baby-f streaked toward the shed. The door was shut ( Copied p a ) 
O Sis-§ but the window was not, and he leaped for it, ( o (Send N ) 
® ae ar ee oe ouble-Weight, Silk Finish, Portrait je 
k andj scarcely feeling the effort. (Paper. Each (21/2 3% inch) PHOTO |5O for only $2 | Money) 
Clicking toenails were the first warning the > is beautifully DECKLE EDGED. ) 
fawn had. His deep, expressive eyes wondered f JUST to get acquainted we will make you these NEW artistic, BILLFOLD PHOTOGRAPHS that are the rage { 
> sig » > » 7 . for exchanging with school mates, as gifts and enclosures with greeting cards or in correspondence 
oes at the sight and he started back when the dog f MONEY, just enclose your favorite onapebet or any size photo far 20 or 50 BILLFOLD (Wallet) SIZE PHOTOS ) 
oa barked. Physically exhausted, he made no at- (one pose) suitable for framing and keepsakes. Used by thousands of students, teachers, job seekers, parents ) 
7 j . aioli ; movie stars and others. Original returned with your order. Pay postman on arrival plus a few cents for our C.0.D 
lus a ° oe Me 1 sist and never heard the mournfully =e postage or enclose the money and we prepay. 3-day sorviee. Portrait spline enalats ond catiataction guaranteed ) 
weird howl. ease send within 15 days to { 
REE} fF i , 
4a a of -* rong ’ ™ kill, ot could f MOVYLAND STUDIOS Dept. 119, 211 W. 7th St., DES MOINES 2, 1OWA ) 
, ‘f ©=stand it no longer. He leaped up and out the ————_—$—_— OO ———O—EOEOOEOEOEOEOeErrE”—_—_——OOEOotrOC™rOm 




















| 
RICAN§ window, running hard to put his deepest feel- | 
rk 17,8 ings into action. And when he was gone, the doe ARE VOU COMS TO MOVE? MAKE EXTRA MONEY 


: Give The American Gi i , 
moved forward eagerly because she knew the erican Girl at least six weeks for yourself and group selling new long type Christmas card 





fawn was near.... notice, So as not to miss any issues. Be sure to box. Up to 100% commission. Free folders on request 
send your old as well as your new address to S. H. GREETING CARDS 
BEVERLY KAHLING (age 13) Palatine, Illinois The American Girl, 155 E. 44th St., N. Y. 17 LO iy FR SPS ee 
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YOU CAN 
PLAY IN YOUR 
SCHOOL BAND 


Yes—even though you 
don’t now know one 
note from another, you 
can soon be enjoying 
the fun and excitement 
of playing in your 
school band! Send for 
FREE booklet today! 
Ask your Bandmaster 
to show you how 
quickly and easily you 
can play...and to help 
you select the Bundy 
instrument that’s best 
for you. Bundy in- 
struments are made by 
experts to give you the 
tone bandmasters like. 













FREE BOOKLET! 


BAND INSTRUMENTS 


Selmer 


ELKHART, INDIANA 


e2e ee ee eee e2ee2ee22 nnn eS eeeeey 





1 . . 

Mail this coupon now for your } 
; FREE! copy of “You can Play in the 1 
H Band” and color booklet about | 
H Bundy instruments. Mail to 1 
j SELMER—Dept. 1-101 ELKHART, INDIANA : 
| NAME 
; ADDRESS i 











MAKE EXTRA MONEY 
Easy, Profitable Hobby 


Create exquisite, top quality women’s 
& men's jewelry, cigarette cases, com- 
™ pacts...Choose from hundreds of fash- 
ionable items. Simply cement import- 
ed stones into 18K Hamilton gold or 
Rhodo finish frames. NO EXPERIENCE 
OR TOOLS NEEDED! We furnish every- 
thing--show you how to make expensive 
looking items for your own use; gifts; 
fund raising; a spare - time business! 


$5.00 VALUE ONLY $1.95 


SPECIAL INTRODUCTORY OFFER: Gor- 
geous bracelet & earring kit complete 
with cement, instructions, world’s fin- 
est rhinestones plus big, colorful cat- 
alog all for only $1.95. 
Limit: 1 special offer per 
person MONEY BACK 
GUARANTEE. Catalog 
alone, lo 

GEM-CRAFT 
Div. immerman & Sons 
1816-6 E.13th ¢ Cleveland 14, Ohio 
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LEAVES OF FANTASY 
First Poetry Award 


A little girl looks out the window 
To see the tree in the backyard 
Crying 

Because summer has gone. 

The big yellow and red tears 
Come tumbling down 

To the frozen ground. 


And yet, her sister 

Watching with her 

Sees the tree laugh with merriment 
As he greets Autumn. 

He throws his mighty arms high. 
And she watches 

A shower of confetti 

Gold and red and brown 

Come swirling down 

On Autumn. 


JOAN BARRETT DOOLEY (age 17) Rumford, R. |. 


THE BLIZZARD 
Nonfiction Award 


Although I was only four years old at the 
time, I will never forget November 2, 1946. 
That day marked the beginning of a most har- 
rowing experience to initiate our first winter in 
Colorado. 

We had gone to Colorado for my daddy’s 
health. My mother was teaching in a consoli- 
dated school about nine miles from the nearest 
town. We lived in a teacherage on the school 
grounds. 

On Saturday morning the principal and his 
wife went to Colorado Springs leaving their 
two daughters, ages two and three, with us for 
the day. About ten o’clock the blizzard came in 
all its fury. It lasted two days, and we were 
really snowbound by drifts twenty feet or 
higher. 

What had been the fate of the principal and 
his wife we did not know, but on the following 
Thursday they came wearily across the pasture. 
They had walked and ridden horseback eight 
miles to get home to their children. 

When our food supplies ran low, we borrowed 
from the school’s hot-lunch stores. We even tried 
cooking a jack rabbit, but the smell was too 
much. We lost our appetites. Later Daddy made 
himself a pair of snowshoes which he used to 
walk to a nearby farmhouse for milk and fresh 
eggs. 

On his way he found a homeless baby jack 
rabbit which just about drove us crazy every 
night with his thump, thump, thump. After the 
storm, we turned him loose. We didn’t even 
think of trying to eat him. 

When everyone’s food supply was nearly ex- 
hausted, a group of men, armed with shovels 
and three tractors, struggled three days to clear 
a path to the nearest telephone three miles 
away. 

There they telephoned a grocer to send us 
needed supplies. These were delivered by a 
private airplane equipped with skis. The roar of 
the plane was good news to all the anxious 
people who flocked to the pasture where it 
landed, to help carry the gunny sacks of food to 
their own homes. The following day another 
storm covered the road the men had worked so 
hard to clear. 

It was three weeks before the roads were 
opened by rotary snowplows so that our school 
buses could travel. 

During our four-year stay in Colorado, we 
saw many storms, but nothing to compare with 
this November blizzard. 


KARIN SUE TERRELL (age 13) Potomac, Illinois 


HOUR OF EXPECTANCY 


Fiction Award 


The air-raid siren droned on as we made our 
way to the subterranean shelter. It was May 
10, 1941, and as we had heard that this could 
be one of London’s largest raids, everyone sat 
in expectant horror. I wondered if they, too, 
might have a relative or friend out there in the 
dark somewhere, who for some unknown reason 
had not responded to the warning. For when the 
siren sounded, everyone went to the nearest 
shelter no matter where it happened to be. 
Therefore, persons were liable to be in separate 
places, not knowing what had happened to the 
other person until the raid was over. 

The woman next to me was crying softly to 
herself, and her two young children clung to her 
seeking comfort from this unknown enemy that 
they had to hide from. The girl in front of me 
sat tensely, as if bracing herself for the bombs 
to strike. Her mother, an old, tired-looking 
woman, kept talking to her to ease her nerves. 
Everyone had someone with them, some one that 
they knew, to talk to. But I sat alone, for I had 
no one. 

Then all of a sudden the bombs came. The 
noise was deafening, and | tried hard to shut 
it out. Then everything went black. .. . 

When I came to, the raid was over, and the 
nurse and doctor who were hovering over me 
told me that this was truly the worst raid Lon- 
don had yet received. 

My only thought was to get out of this shelter 
and go to my home to see if any of my family 
were still alive or if they had . . . I tried not to 
think of the worst. 

Finally the doctor said I was all right to go, 
and [ hurried up the stairs to the street level. 
The sight that met my eyes was shocking. The 
buildings that had once stood in regal splendor 
were now completely destroyed. The demolition 
and clearance crews were already at work clear- 
ing the debris away. | made my way quickly to 
my home, or I should say, the ruins of it. It was 
completely destroyed along with my hopes of 
finding any of my family alive, for there was a 
note tacked to the doorpost. I knew, before I 
even opened it, what message it carried. How- 
ever, | was happily surprised, for it read: “Dear 
Sarah, I am to be found at the north shelter on 
Dory Ave. I have found your father and brother 
Ben, but have received no news of Ellis. I am 
filled with hope now for our endurance through- 
out the war. Hurry to us, my dear, and God be 
with you. Love, Mother.” 

I looked up from the letter. The sun was just 
beginning to rise. Suddenly I, too, was filled 
with hope and courage. We would survive this 
war and live to help rebuild our home and 
country. 

MARGIE KNUTH (age 14) Sterling, Illinois 


THE DUCKS 


Nonfiction Award 


They had hatched, all twelve of them. They had 
followed, one by one, their mother to the sea 
wall. Though the water was low, they jumped 
after her, onto the rocks. Surely, we thought, 
they will hurt themselves. However, not one was 
injured, and they paddled into the water after 
their mother as though they had been born on 
the river. Then they headed east toward New 
River. 

Yes, our ducks were going to leave us. | 
thought back to the day I discovered the little 
nest, slyly camouflaged in an oleander bush. 
There were nine large white eggs in a beautiful 
down-lined cradle. I watched and in three days 
there were twelve eggs. Later I saw that the 
little black mother had started to set. For weeks 
I brought her food, water, and even made her 
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a shelter from the rain. After three and a half 
weeks I had given up all nope; maybe she had 
started sitting too late. The more I thought 
about this the sadder I became. I waited longer 
and not at all too patiently. In two days I saw 
as | was feeding her, a small yellow, very wet 
and very ugly head. Yes, there was more than 
that. Two very flat feet and one very tiny bill 
and a body wetter than its small head. Only one 
duckling so far. The others hatched later. Dur- 
ing the night they dried off a bit and the next 
morning they left. 

KAREN McCARTHY (age 12) Fort Lauderdale, Fla. 


RIVER THOUGHTS 


Poetry Award 


“T'll be back in a little while, Mother.” 
“Where are you going?” 
“Just down the river.” 
Just down the river—see, 
You can almost touch the shadows 
Sliding from rock to rock. 
And those slimmer shadows darting— 
Those are fish. 
And see how the sunlight dapples 
The brown-green water? 
It isn’t too cold, and farther down 
| know of a waterfall where 
The stones are rubbed together 
To make the strangest sound. 
{nd there are two pools there 
\s deep as I am tall. 
The water has worn the rocks 
To smooth, weird shapes. 
They look like wind-carved sand dunes, 
The sun has bleached them so— 
ROBIN VAN LOBEN SELS (age 17) El Monte, Calif. 


A STUDY ON SURVIVAL 


Fiction Award 


The weary hunter trudges along homeward 
slowly recovering from the disappointment. All 


day he has walked through the woods—he and his 
dogs—hunting meat for his starving family and 
he has caught not one thing. He can hardly bear 
the thought of the anguished look from his wife 
and the from his emaciated children 
screaming for food that will surely greet him 
when he returns. 

His dark face is sorrowful and his broad 
shoulders bent with the strain of a struggle for 
existence in the cold north woods of Canada. 
Suddenly he listens carefully like some alert 
animal that hears a twig break near it. The dogs 
have begun that high-pitched squeal-bark that 
he has taught them. They have something treed! 
He runs through the underbrush eagerly to the 
direction from which the barking comes. 

There, in a huge poplar tree, a giant grizzly 
bear is perched, trying to find some way to get 
down without the dogs getting her. She tries to 
look fierce and the fur at the back of her neck 
stands up. She growls hostilely at the dogs but 
really she is panic-stricken. What about her 
little cubs waiting for her? How can she reach 
them? With renewed effort she slashes savagely 
at one of the dogs and just barely rakes his 
nose. He rolls on the ground howling like a 
puppy when some one steps on his tail. 

But just at this moment of encouragement the 
hunter appears in the thicket near the tree. He 
stares up into the tree in amazement. At most 
he expected a squirrel or a lynx—but here is a 
bear! What a feast his family will have tonight! 
He cocks his gun and aims for a spot between 
the bear’s eyes. 


cries 


The bear seems to know that she has no 
chance and crawls miserably back on the 
branch. 


Quickly the hunter shoots. The bear falls over 
the branch and lands with a thud on the snow- 
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covered ground below. Joyfully the hunter runs 
over to the bear and examines it. 

It is a huge golden one weighing over six 
hundred pounds, he thinks. But how to get it 
home? Quickly he sets to work making a travois- 
like conveyance. Soon he has contrived one, and 
he lashes the bear to it and harnesses two of 
the dogs to it. He’s finished! Ordering the dogs 
homeward, he follows after them. 

Soon all that is visible of the drama that has 
taken place there is a blood-streaked de- 
pression under the tree where the bear had 
fallen. Not much farther to go now, the hunter 
thinks as he walks along. 

That night the hunter and his family had 
more to eat than they had had in weeks. The 
children’s cries siopped and all was peaceful as 
the family thanked the Creator for their good 
fortune. 

“... Kingdom and the Power and the Glory 
forever and ever. Amen.” And that night every- 
one went to bed in content that they hadn't 
known in a long time. 

Later on, long after everyone was asleep, an- 
other drama as great as the one that had just 
passed took place. In the middle of the forest 
a light snow had begun to fall and powder the 
already deep snowdrifts with another layer. The 
golden moon reflected on the falling snow and 
made the flakes look like sparks of silver fire 
that set the forest ablaze with their glory. As 
they touched the ground they turned gold—gold 
spangles on white velvet. 

In the midst of all this beauty, in a little 
clearing by a cave, lay two little bear cubs— 
frozen to death. A short while before, missing 
their mother, they had managed to crawl out of 
the cave. They were going out in search of her 
but the snow began falling and they lay down, 
unable to go any further. Cuddling together for 
warmth, they instinctively tried to resist the 
numbness passing over them. But soon one, then 
the other, with a little whine, quivered and then 
lay still in a sleep from which nothing ever 
awakens. 

And in another part of the forest, a huge 
brown grizzly bear was hunting for his mate. 
In his mouth was a dead rabbit he would share 
with her if only he could find her. He grunted 
and called uneasily in his clumsy way, trying to 
find some trace of her. 

You have heard both sides of the story. There 
is no villain and no hero. This is just an epi- 
sode in Nature’s never-ending drama of the sur- 
vival of the fittest. 


BONNIE BROWN (age 12) Albuquerque, N. M. 


KANSAS 1955 


Nonfiction Award 


Have you ever been in a duststorm? Not 
knowing where you were, or how long you would 
be there? How would you feel, what would you 
do—if? It has happened. 

You are driving to Garden City for a judging 
day. You leave about eight o’clock, with no 
thought of storms or anything else serious. After 
all, you are going for fun. 

The first three fourths of the trip is fine. Then 
it happens. . . . There seems to be a little wind. 
So what? You roll up the windows and drive on. 
Your “little wind” is getting stronger. You can 
still see miles ahead. But soon this changes. 

The fields seem to pick themselves up; they 
charge like a brigade of soldiers. And then you 
realize what is happening. Your first thought is 
of getting hit by an oncoming car. You turn on 
your lights. 

You can’t stop on the highway, especially in 
a storm. You have to go on. But you can’t see 
the road! By opening the window you can make 
out the white dividing line on the highway. At 
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CTololo Ma Teleltire 
for teen-age 


girls... 


PLL KNOW 
MY LOVE 


BY PEARL BUCKLEN BENTEL. A 
young Finnish actress dreams of 
a career on the American stage, 
but when opportunity beckons, 
another kind of love causes com- 
plications. $3.00 


ADVENTURE 
IN STORE 


BY HELEN MILLER SWIFT. When 
Joan can’t decide between busi- 
ness and college, she tries an ex- 
periment and has an eventful 
year of department store work. 


$3.00 


THE UNWILLING 
HEART 


BY CATHERINE MARSHALL. A 
teen-age girl learns the meaning 
of loyalty and mature values 
when her father is sent to prison 
for embezzlement. $3.00 


OH, BROTHER 


BY VIOLA ROWE. When her twin 
brother joins the army, Penny 
resents being “looked after” by 
his gangling best friend — until 
the friend resigns the job. $2.75 


and for girls under 12... 


A WISH 
FOR LUTIE 


BY DOROTHY HAWTHORNE. //- 
lus. by Kathleen Voute. A little 
girl finds unexpected happiness 
on the lonely prairie of pioneer 


Texas. $2.50 


LITTLE 
MISS CALLIE 


BY PRISCILLA HOLTON NEFF. //- 
lus. by Charles H. Geer. An ex- 
citing mystery and a community 
project keep a girl busy when 
she moves to California. $2.50 


At all bookstores 


LONGMANS, GREEN AND COMPANY 
55 Fifth Avenue, New York 3 














Discoura Q 
those 


Blackheads! 


Just don’t let small blackheads 
de-glamorize your skin! Now—use 
this special greaseless treatment for 
clearing away these blackheads. It’s 
recommended by leading skin doc- 
tors. It’s quick. It’s effective. 


Every night and morning, after 
you wash your face—gently smooth 
on a deep coat of snowy Pond’s 
Vanishing Cream. Leave on for one 
minute. The ‘‘keratolytic’”’ action of 
this greaseless cream dissolves off oily 
dead skin flakes that clog poresand en- 
courage blackheads. Wipe cream off; 
rinseface with cold water.Hundreds of 
girls have tried this wonder-working 
treatment with Pond’s Vanishing 
Cream. They say “your skin looks 
fresher, clearer—right away!” 


FASCINATING HOBBIES 


that bring you Pleasure and Profit! 












Our Catalog lists items you need 
for making beautiful articles in 
wood, metal, leather, reed, chair 
cane, pottery, etc. Complete tools 
and supplies for schools—homes— 
shop crafts—art courses; also looms 





and weaving materials. 
aids are also listed. 


| J. L. HAMMETT CO. 
284 Main St., Cambridge, Mass. 


Instruction 





WRITE TODAY FOR YOUR FREE CATALOG 


CAT LOVERS’ CALENDAR 


NEW, clever 1956 desk size, with plastic 
binding, appealing photos of adorable 
felines, hints on cat care. Send 10¢ and 
bottom flaps from 2 — s of KiTTy 
LITTER, or 25¢ in coin. ie they last. 
KITTY LITTER Absorbs, Suede 
Eliminates messy sandbox routine. Obtain where 
pet supplies are sold . . . Free folder sent on request. 


LOWES, INC., Dept. 1019 Cassopolis, Mich. 

















ARE YOU GOING TO MOVE? 


Give The American Girl at least six weeks’ 
notice, so as not to miss any issues. Be sure to 
send your old as well as your new address to 
The American Girl, 155 E. 44th St., N. Y. 17 
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least, you are still on the road! Right on top 
of you almost, you see two shining lights. They 
belong to another car. And all of a sudden it 
strikes you that—they didn’t see you until you 
saw them! 

Then, as quickly as it began, it is over. You 
have driven through it. You arrive to find your 
program has been canceled. After killing time 
for awhile, you discover that it is noon. It has 
been more than two hours since you arrived. 
You decide to return home, but find that the 
storm is worse. You are forced to turn back. 

After a few more hours of waiting you try 
again. The dust has let up a bit, but it is still 
blewing. You pass through a little town called 
Charlestown. This is haliway between you and 
home. 

It’s amazingly clear. now. No one would ever 
guess that there had been a storm. You see a 
tall building looming up ahead. .t is your own 
town’s grain elevator. 

Suddenly you begin to feel proud. You have 
come through. This is something for you to re- 
member for all the time to come. You have 
been through a duststorm. 


JEAN DONOHUE (age 13) Dodge City, Kansas 


RAIN 


Poetry Award 


It rained 

And the raindrops 

Splashed on my outstretched hands. 
It rained 

And the raindrops 

Fell on the parched earth everywhere. 
It rained 

And the raindrops 

On my palm were wasted. So, 
| withdrew my hand and gave 
The drops to the hungry earth below. 

MYRNA BARFOOT (age 16) Scottsbluff, Nebraska 


gently, 


HONORABLE MENTION 

FICTION: Pat Blair (age 16) Watsonville, California; 
Gracella Lane (age 14) Kansas City, Kansas. 

NONFICTION: Ruth Byerly (age 17) Oklahoma City, 
Oklahoma; Roberta Hunt (age 14) Crawfordsville, 
Indiana. 

POETRY: Julie Gunderson (age 12) Antigo, Wiscon- 
sin; Roberta Smith (age 16) East Dennis, Massa- 
chusetts. 

ART: Mary Louise Mitchell (age 14) Robinson Illi- 
nois.; Patricia E. Wood (age 15) Arlington, Ver- 
mont. 
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TOO MUCH FOR HIM 
A traveler from Wales reports that when 
a train stops at the town of Llanfechpwilgo- 
gerych, the trainman simply announces, “If 
anyone wants to get off here, this is it.” 
Sent by JUDITH DUNLAP, Lexington, Nebraske 


LIGHTNING-BUG RACE 
Get on your mark— 
Get set— 
GLOW! 
Sent by JANICE McBRIEN, Kanses City, Missouri 


PROOF 
SALESMAN (demonstrating car): This car 
is the opportunity of a lifetime. 
Customer: Yes, I can hear it knocking. 
Sent by BETSY WENGER, Elizabethtown, Penn. 


OLD-FASHIONED 
Wanna: Is your toaster a pop-up? 
Bass: No. It’s an Indian model—sends up 
smoke signals. 
Sent by SUSAN HAY, Colorado Springs, Colorado 


WASTED EFFORT 
Proressor: And so the solution of our 
problem is, X equals zero. 
FRESHMAN: All that work for nothing! 
Sent by JOAN TARESH, Rio Oso, California 


SHORT PAUSE FOR IDENTIFICATION 

“I am here to inspect your farm,” the 
caller told the farmer importantly. “Here is 
my official identification card.” 

Shortly afterward, hearing yells, the farmer 
rushed to the pasture, to see his caller running 
with a bull in close pursuit. 

As pursued and pursuer neared the fence 
the farmer called helpfully, “Show him your 
card, mister—show him your card!” 

Sent by PENNY CAMPBELL, Alderwood Manor, Wash. 
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GOOD TRICK IF HE DID IT 
A big-game hunter was showing off his 
trophies to some visitors. “See that elephant?” 
he said. “I shot it in my pajamas.” 
“My goodness,” said a girl in amazement, | 
“however did it get there?” 
Sent by JUNE POWELL, Lockhart, Texas 


QUITE A DIFFERENCE 


Teacuer: What is the difference between | 


results and consequences? 
Rocer: Results are what you expect, and 
consequences are what you get. 
Sent by MARY LEE SMITH, El Dorado, Arkansas 


SIGN ON A LAUNDRY 
We don’t mangle your wash with machin- 
ery—We do it carefully by hand. 
Sent by SANDRA FENNERN, Grand Forks, No. Dak. 


STOCKING OBITUARY 
Sheer Today—Gone Tomorrow. 
Sent by SUZAN MARKS, Studio City, California 


CLEAR LOCATION 
In geography class, Johnny was told to 
locate India on the wall map. He studied the | 
map carefully and then announced: 
“Here it is—just about on the twenty-five- 
yard line!” 
Sent by LOUISE TEESLINK, Chippewa Falls, Wisc. 
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ACTUAL SIZE 
from Your Photo or 
Snapshot 


ad oe LO Oh 


with Everyone! 


for 
Only We Poy 
Postage 
for 


60 Only $2 


EVERYBODY'S TRADING ’EM! 


@ WALLET SIZE—2¥.”" x 342” 

@ LUXURIOUS SILK-FINISH 

@ DOUBLE-WEIGHT STUDIO PAPER 
IDEAL FOR FRAMING 

Swap snapshots with your sweetheart, 

classmates, friends. Only pennies per pic- 

ture for studio-quality reproductions made 

from your favorite photo. Send your photo 

now—any size—together with payment. 


LIMITED TIME ONLY 
MAIL COUPON NOW! 


One 


Pose 








YOUR MONEY BACK IF 
NOT DELIGHTED! 





| 
WALLET PHOTOS, Box D1-10 5, Hillside, N. J.| 


Please send me ______. Token Photos. | enclose 
__.. and my picture which you will return 
unharmed. My money bock if not fully satisfied. 





Name 


a 











91 HIT PARADE SONGS s9% 


By Top Stars of Radio, T-V, Stage and Screen. 


FREE 


LyRics TO 73 HIT PA- 
RADE SONGS WITH 
YOUR ORDER OF 18 HIT 
PARADE SONGS ON 
RECORDS $2.98 


FREE LYRICS TO 72 
HILLBILLY TOP HIT 
SONGS WITH YOUR 
ORDER FOR 18 HILL- 








Now! 6 Complete Hits on 
1 Standard 
ord or 45's 


aeeereeeietieidetamenenenneenannaiaecaaee anaemia 
CF 91 HIT PARADE SONGS $2.98, 18 HIT PARADE 


$16.00 Value for $2.98 FOR 
READERS OF THIS MAGAZINE 


Speed 78 Rec- 


CLUDED WITH EAC 





SONGS ON RECORDS BY TOP T. V., RADIO, 
STAGE AND SCREEN STARS $2.98 


PLUS FREE LYRICS TO 73 TOP HIT PARADE 
SONGS — ONLY $2.98 
HERE ARE THE 18 ON RECORDS: 



































BILLY SONGS ON RECORDS 2. gottew Gece of Texas 12. Sashetnes | Melody 
The top stars of Radio, TV, Stage and Screen bring you 3. te ye Sica: titel = Seas Be Plak ana Regie 
your favorite records at 17¢ per song—if we were to name 4. Ain't That a Shame? Blossom White 
the stars on these records we would have to charge you 5S. Learnin’ The Blues 15. I'll Never Stop Loving 
$16.00 instead of $2.98 for these 18 top of the Hit Parade 6. Siescom Fell ‘ou 
record songs! You get Free Lyrics or 2 Book and a 7.1 16. Wake The Town and 
Surprise Gift worth $1.00 with each order 3. Hard ‘to'Get Tell The People 
9. It’s a Sin To Tell A Lie 17. Domani 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 19. Hummingbird 18. Bible Tells Me So 
If for any reason you are net 100% satished, aaee 11. House Biue Lights 
REE and Return ie Remainin 
for Refund. Available in 45 and 78 R.P.M. . THESE ARE SOME OF THE 73 FREE LYRICS 
3 Something's, Gotta Give - b pone and Gentle 
« Man in a Raincoat 
oO 18 MORALES CHA-CHA MAMBOS $2. 98 > eeeere Song = ane eg Sone 
4. ete Yoree fp ene Sones $: Femreasaee S Siakice sesier asker” 
- Esy Pe ° 
3. paisa Luccioni 42. minute Waltz PLUS 63 OTHER "LYRICS FREE! 
3. 3 5 wingl 5 wit a3 on men Mambo 
+ Swingin ith . r 
Humberto 14: Sonny's Mambo OC) 90 HILLBILLY HITS $2.98, 18 HILLBILLY HITS 
i . jam 
$: tong: Mair is: Biue Danube PLUS LYRICS TO 72 SONGS BY TOP T. V., RADIO 
jam 
8. os sian a7. Grinsted Mambe & STAGE STARS ONLY $2.98 
9. Rosie Mambo 18._Mambeat HERE ARE THE 18 RECORD SONGS 
1. Daddy You Know What 10. It's a Lovely Worid 
ae ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 2. Satisfied Mind 11. The Kentuckian Song 
3. There She Goes 12. Cattle Ca 
i MAIL NO RISK COUPON TODAY q 4: Blue Darlin 13. In The Jailhouse Now 
i >= + inate 2 Your Heart ra ee eee 
= 178 RPM a on + That's All Right 
EST VAL ©., Dept. 677 5 Sen 7. That's What Makes the 16. Would You Mind 
BES UES CO., Pp’ BD Send 45 RPM 1 Juke Box Flay 17: Vive Seen Thinking 
e jack, > 1 
I 318 Market St., Newark, New Jersey ao gy A fly ——” re 
q 0 1 enclose $2.98. Send the 18 od Parade Songs, i PLUS THE TOP 72 LYRICS 
Pius Lyrics to 73 Hit Parade Son 
1 © | enclose $2.98. Sena the 18 “Mittbitty Songs, § 
lus 72 Hillbilly Lyrics 
I © J enciose $2.98. Send the 18 Cha-cha Mambos, f § (12 SQUARE DANCES & BOOK — $2.98 
Plus Mambo Instruction Bo 6 Calls and 6 Music Only Squar * Dances 
I © 1 enclose $2.98. Send the = Sq. Dances & Book. t plus Gift Book ‘‘Square Dancing’’ for $2.98 
1. Mockin’ Bird 7. ro iy cost 
| ems 4 2. Flop Sared Mule 8. Golden Slippe 
; _— i 2 3. Buffalo Ga 9. Red River Vailiey 
i 4. Oh, Sensene 10. Arkansas Traveler 
| Address 5S. Soldier's Joy 11. Little Brown 
6. Devil's Dream 12. hgetso . — eet a 
- City. State 4 Oo bee 4 Sate 2 you want 22, an s a. © 
—— O Chee ere if you wan instrumental cond wg + 
—— — = MONEY BACK GUARANTEE» = = .— om of 
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Exciting Treasure Hunt! This big 
cloth bag contains over 1,000 
enuine foreign postage stamps 
ae more than 30 countries in 
far-away Africa, Asia, Europe, 
Australia, the South Seas, etc. 
Stamps are mo still on paper, 
unpicked, unsorted, weighed out in 
bulk, just as received from foreign 
missionaries, banks, etc. Nobody 
knows what's inside! Worth 
$10.00 or more at Standard Cata- 
log prices. Boney- -back guarantee. 






















WE HARRIS & CO. 1822 Transit Bldg. Boston 17. Mass 
S. Classics—50 Old Collection 


15 selected old-timers. Each 50 or more years old—Most 
of ‘em missing in even the biggest collections! Get all 15 
of these unusual classics for less than 1¢ each. All yours 
for just 10¢! With your request for approvals. 

JARO STAMP CO., Box 246-H, Church St. Annex, N. Y. 8 


+200 “tility, NT STAMPS 


TRIANGLE 












\\ for only 59 
«Lincoln Pennies 


Send $1 for a Lin- 
coin cent album (to 
hold your pennies). 
Fill the spaces with 
dates shown in album, return 
COMPLETE album and receive 
$16 by ag air mail PLUS $1 back for album 
(total $17). Save other sets worth hundreds of 
dollars! All information sent with 1st album. 

Send $1 to: BYBYMAIL, BOX 67, Dept. O-P 

Oakland Gardens Steat., Flushing, N. Y. 
STAMPS 


Zee iccunis COT 


THIS MAMMOTH VALUE INCLUDES STAMPS WORTH 
UP TO 2Sef ALSO APPROVALS. WRITE TODAY! 














MYSTIC STAMP CO 


Camden 70, New York 








COLLECTION GIVEN 


More than 100 diff. fascinating, in- 
Aner By from Europe. Cat 
3c navia kan: 


STAMP 


te., oa caer g—* stamps, 
thritiea! A 


you will be 


s 
n —_s ‘7 approval service applicants sending 
Se postage. TATHAM STAMP CO., SPRINGFIELD—4, MASS. 





GIGANTIC COLLECTION 
Includes Triangles, Early United States 
— Animals — Commemoratives — British 
Colonies — High Value Pictorials, etc. 
Complete Collection s Big S S 


plus Illus- 
trated Magazine all Given. Send 5¢ for postage. Approvals. 
GRAY STAMP Co., 


Dept. AG, Toronto, Canada. 





UNITED NATIONS FIRST STAMP ISSUE 
Considered to be among World's prettiest sets 
Pictures U.N. Bldg.. Embiem, and Peoples of 
World. Sample Set—Limited for use at only one 
post office in world—Only 10¢ with approvals 

WELLES, Box 1246-AG, Church St. Sta., N.Y.C. 8 








What Are “Approvals”? 


*‘Approvals,"* “approval sheets,’’ mean sheets with 
stamps attache a “whic h are made up and sent out by deal- 
ers. The only obligation on the part of the recipient of 


‘‘Approvals’’ is that the stamps — be returned promptly 
and in good condition, or paic 
price of each stamp is on “the anaes = the collector 
should detach those which he wishes to en return 
the sheet with the remaining stamps in bg Seood order as 
Be ge the price of the — he has 
st important, his name, stre address, 
State, and the (Geetee number 


when gee ed, 
detached 








city, postal a "number, 














Rules for BY YOU Entries 


AVE YOU SENT an entry yet for your own 
Contributors’ Department? 

Readers under eighteen years of age may 
send contributions to this department. They 
may be on any subject that will appeal to 
teen-agers. Only original material, never be- 
fore published, should be submitted. 

“Original” means that in all contributions 
the idea, and the drawings or words which 
express that idea, must be entirely the sender’s. 
Contributions must not be copied in any way 
from the work of another person. 

Short Stories: Not over 800 words. 

Poems: Two to twenty-five lines. 

Nonfiction: Description, biographical or 
human-interest sketch, episode from real life. 
Not over 400 words. 

Drawings: Black-and-white only, on stiff 
drawing paper or poster board; may be done 
in pencil, black writing ink, India ink, charcoal, 
tempera, or wash. Not smaller than 5” x 7 
Warninc: Wrap carefully! 

Photographs: Any subject. Black-and- 
white only. No smaller than 24%” by 2%”. 
Wrap carefully, as damaged sitnaiteatie will 
not be considered. 

RULES 
1. Entries for the February, 1956, issue must be 
mailed on or before November 1, 1955. Entries 
will be considered only for the one issue of 
the magazine for which they are submitted. 
2. On the upper half of the first page of all 
manuscripts—or on a sheet attached to draw- 
ings and photographs—there must be written: 

The name, address, and age of sender. 

Her troop number if she is a Girl Scout. 

The number of words in the piece submitted. 

The following endorsement, signed by par- 
ent, teacher, or guardian: “/ have seen this con- 
tribution and am convinced that it is the eriginal 
idea and work of the sender.” 

3. Manuscripts must be typewritten or neatly 
written in ink, on one side of the paper only. 
4. Ages of the contributors will be considered 
in judging, and the decision of the judges is 
final. A contributor may send only one entry a 
month—not one of each kind, but only one. 

5. All manuscripts, drawings, and photographs 
submitted become the property of The AMERICAN 
Girt Magazine and cannot be acknowledged or 
returned. The AMERICAN Gir reserves the right 
to cut and edit manuscripts when necessary. 


AWARDS 


First awards, $10: all others, $5. Each month 
a list of Honorable Mention contributions is 
printed. No awards are made for these. 

Send entries to “By You” Dept. Editor 

The American Girt Magazine 

155 East 44th St., New York 17,.N. Y. 
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Just see how Gossard’s two new and pretty embroidered bras 
YOUR FIRST LOVES £ wW with you! They have seams at the cups and back that 
you can let out. The garter belt and center bra are established 
pets of the teen-ish set. Which to choose? A try-on will tell you. 


a. #1206 of floral embroidered cotton. White. AA adjustable cup, $1.75 


b. #159 garter belt. of cotton and embroidered cotton. Back elastic. 
White. Waist sizes 22-30. $1.75 

c. #1200 of white cotton with hemstitched seam trim. AAA and 
AA cups, $1.50 


d. #1406 with colorful confetti embroidery on white cotton. AA adjust- 
able cup, $2. Also in nylon #1606, $2.25 


at leading stores and shops 
or write us, we'll tell you where 


ynth 
s is 


THE H. W. GOSSARD CO., 111 NORTH CANAL STREET, CHICAGO 6 + New York «+ San Francisco « Atlanta « Dallas « Toronto 





Len . Hair 


THERE ARE THREE BRECK SHAMPOOS 
FOR THREE DIFFERENT HAIR CONDITIONS 
Beautiful hair has natural softness and lustre. A Breck Shampoo 
will help bring out the soft, natural beauty of your hair. There 
are three Breck Shampoos. One Breck Shampoo is for dry hair. 
Another Breck Shampoo is for oily hair. A third Breck Shampoo 
is for normal hair. A Breck Shampoo is not drying to the 
hair, yet it cleans thoroughly. The Breck Shampoo for your 
hair condition leaves your hair soft, fragrant and beautiful. 
The Three Breck Shampoos are available at Beauty Shops, Drug Stores, Department Stores and wherever cosmetics are sold. 


JOHN H BRECK INC < MANUFACTURING CHEMISTS . SPRINGFIELD 3 MASSACHUSETTS 
NEW YorRK ° ceaertrcaceso ° SAN FRANCISCO . oT TAWA CANADA 








@ 


